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When Kings Go Forth 
to Battle 

I 

RECOGNITION 

" Tony," I said to my punctilious little 
friend, Count Wislezenus, "do you aee that 
old gentleman and young lady crossing the 
square?" 

"Yes, what of them?" 

"They are Americans, I can tell by their 
looks; and I'll bet you the theatre tickets and 
supper that within an hour I'll make their 
acquaintance aod spend at least two hours in 
their company." 

"Have you seen them before T Do you 
know who they areT" cautiously asked Tony. 

I smiled at this characteristic question. 

"No, I don't know them from Zebedee's 
children ; this is the first time I ever set eyes 
on them." 

"Very well, I'll take your bet. You're to 
make their acquaintance within an hour and 
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spend two hours in their company — is 
the idea! ^^ 

'* That's right. Here, waiter, how muc 
I owe youf Never mind the change. C 
along, Tony, or we'll lose sight of 
friends. ' ' 

By this time the gentleman and lady 
nearly crossed the big, open Fremdenp 
and there was danger of our losing 1 
trail, as the square at this time of day 
well filled with strangers and townspe 
listening to the military music. Bui 
reaching the comer of the first cross-st 
in which they had disappeared, we ca 
sight of them strolling along arm in am 

*' There they are, Tony," I said, slac 
ing pace ; * ' they can 't escape us now. ' ' 

Gradually we closed up on our unsus] 
ing victims, until by the time we had rea 
the drill-place of the Kdnigin-Mutter 1 
ment, we were hardly ten paces behind t' 
Evidently they were father and daug] 
The gentleman's hair was gray, and his 
ure slight and delicate, that of a student 
there was withal a distinction to his car 
The young lady did not appear to b( 
twenty years of age. She was of ] 
height, and although I could only c 
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RECOGNITION 

glimpse of her profile, there emanated from 
her that indescribable quality of buoyant de- 
cision and self-reliance which is by no means 
incompatible with femininity. 

"Come, father, let's stop and watch the 
soldiers drill," she said, in English, when at 
the middle point of the long railing; "I like 
to see them go through those funny wooden 
movements." 

"Very well, Eunice," he replied; and they 
stopped and ranged themselves before the 
barrier to watch the instruction of a batch of 
befuddled and frightened recruits. 

Tony and I had taken up position close 
to those whose footsteps we were dogging. 
The few words I had heard our unknown 
charmer speak had convinced me of the cor- 
rectness of my supposition — she was Ameri- 
can beyond doubt. But since coming into the 
sphere of her personality, I confess I had 
begun to lose confidence in my plan to make 
her acquaintance. 

"Leave me now, Tony," I said in an under- 
tone. "I'll meet you at my rooms at six." 

The next moment I stood alone before the 
railing, with eyes fixed on the recruits, but 
with thoughts occupied by the countrywoman 
at my side. 
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The events which I am here describing 
took place in the qnaint, picturesque little dty 
of Hardes, capital of the Kingdom of West- 
rum, whose people, paradoxically, are cele- 
brated as the most independent and most 
staunchly royalistic of all Europe. I was at 
this time a student at the University of 
Hardes, alQiough, truth to tell, there were 
those in the institution who were more faith- 
ful to their studies than I. All knowledge, 
however, is not contained between the covers 
of books. 

The Kingdom at the moment was in a state 
of intense excitement, owing to the discovery 
of a revolutionary plot to unseat the reign- 
ing monarch. King Ludwig, in favor of his 
cousin, Prince Ludolf, the darling of the peo- 
ple. The fathers of these princes had been 
twins, and in early youth had resembled each 
other in striking manner, rendering distinc- 
tion between them almost impossible. 

King Ludwig had fallen into the power of 
the notorious Countess Ingelsheim, of Laden- 
burg, and the indignation aroused by this 
"foreigner" and her faction, and the in- 
dignity put upon the Queen, had prepared 
the public mind for the revamping of an old 
nurse's tale, always smouldering, that Lud- 
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olf' 8 father, not Lndwig's, had heen the first- 
bom, but that the over-partial mother had 
sabstitnted the younger for the elder as heir 
to the throne, a misdeed rendered easy by the 
resemblance of the children. 

Althou^ the most drastic measares had 
been taken to stamp out the sedition, the fears 
of those in power had by no means been 
allayed — ^Prince Ludolf had suddenly, mys- 
teriously disappeared. Nor were there those 
wanting who believed that heaven had inter- 
posed to save their favorite from the hands 
of his wicked cousin. 

Where was Prince Ludolf I That was 
the question which was agitating every mind ; 
and it was present to my consciousness as I 
stood before the drill-place, wondering how 
long Eunice and her father intended to watch 
the recruits. 

Suddenly the exercises were enlivened 
by the interference of a ridiculous young 
whippersnapper of an officer who thought 
to bring order out of the confusion. 

"Here I" he cried, advancing with great 
clatter of scabbard and spurs, "I'll take them 
in hand, sergeant. And they'd better look 
out now I" 

Therewith, the young scion of aristocracy 
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began putting the recruits through the set- 
ting-up drill, in drastic and amusing fashion. 

''Syncopated salvation!*' cried the be- 
sworded youth, in the alliterative figure of 
the country, as he advanced fiercely toward 
a particularly stupid soldier on the near end 
of the line. ''Were you bom this way or did 
your nurse let you fall on your headf 

With hanging jaw and sullen look, the man 
addressed regarded him, stupidly. 

"Well, can't you speak! What's your 
name!" 

' ' Meyer. ' ' 

"Meyer what T" 

' ' Johann. ' ' 

"Well, Johann Meyer, you're a camel!'' 

Therewith the bantam-like officer turned 
on his heel and marched back in front of the 
line. 

Staring after him, Johann Meyer stood 
turning over in his turgid peasant mini the 
insult put upon him, evidently longing to 
sieze the young jackanapes by the throat and 
shake out his vain, foolish life. This was to 
be read in the man's strongly marked face, 
with its dark, glowering eyes under heavy 
eyebrows, its square jaw and bold curved 
nose. It was an interesting face, despite its 

i6 



RECOGNITION 

evident stupidity and peasant brutishness. 
Suppose, I asked myself, this man had been 
bom into a different class of society and had 
been brought up in refined surromidings, 
what would have been the result? Was there 
not here, perhaps, the latent capability to 
make a great commander or statesman? Had 
he but enjoyed the advantages 

Suddenly, I became aware of a gentle tug- 
ging at my coat, on the side opposite Eunice. 
For a moment I thought it was due to acci- 
dent, but upon its repetition, I realized that 
someone was trying to attract my attention. 

"Don't look aroundl" urged an intense 
feminine whisper. "I'm being watched." 

By a fortunate chance, I managed to heed 
the warning. 

"Listen!" continued the voice. "I'm Elsa 
Kumboldt, whom you used to dance with at 
the student balls. I'm trying to communi- 
cate with the Prince, but they're watching me 
too close. You must take my place — will 
youT" 

Without waiting to weigh my action, I 
nodded. 

"Well, that's him — Meyer, the soldier yon- 
der. For God's sake, see him and say this, 
'the chamois are in the valley.' Hell under- 
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Htanrl. If you Ijetray him, mav God pniUBh 
yonl" 

Thft voice c«a»ed, there wan a pause, and 
when at latit I ventured to look aronnd, she 
wttM ^one, 

I ittor^d motionlesK, too astonished to real- 
ize the Ki^ificanee of what I had heard. 
KiHa Kumboldt I remembered well, a soft- 
eyed little girl I had seen at some of the stu- 
dent haM« — the last person one would imag- 
ine to be in the conspiracy. But the Prince 
~~Hht! had said that Lndolf and the stupid 
peasant, Meyer, were one and the same 
person ! 

Nuddenly, at this moment, for some reason, 
Meyer turned his head and looked directly 
into my eyes. A thrill passed through me, 
and with a feehle exclamation, I seized the 
fence for support. 

T was looking on the face of Prince Ludolf ! 

In openmouthed astonishment I stood star- 
ing at this man for whom the entire country 
was searching, yet who had the boldness to 
como to serve under the very officers who 
knew him most intimately. And so well had 
he played his part that never a doubt had 
arisen in the minds of his superiors, whose 
eyes were trained to the ways of peasants, 
iS 



RECOGNITION 

that he was other than those who had spent 
their lives tilling the soil and gathering the 
harvest. I had heard him speak, yet I would 
have taken oath that I was listening to an 
unlettered, ignorant coontryman. Evidently 
not even the real peasants among his fellow 
recroits suspected that Johann Meyer was 
not one of themselves. 

I had, of course, often seen Prince Ludolf, 
who held the rank of general in the army, 
walking and riding through the streets of 
Hardes, or at the opera, and was thoroughly 
familiar with his appearance. There was 
that about him which impressed itself on the 
beholder and caused his face to linger in the 
mind. Althongh, like myself, scarcely of mid- 
dle height, it never occurred to any one to 
speak of him as small — ^he was of the order 
of men who are judged by the standard of 
personalitj'. And every one felt his person- 
ality. Since his disappearance he had shaved 
off his beard and mustache, and to this fact, 
doubtless, was due, in part, his immunity 
from recognition. 

For several minutes I stood watching the 
Prince with fascinated eyes, almost doubt- 
ing the evidence of my senses and utterly for- 
getful of Eunice and her father. Finally the 
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drill came to a close. Turning away with the 
others, without speaking to anyone, Ludolf 
walked heavily across the campus, in the 
stupid, unobservant manner of peasants, to- 
ward the entrance to the barracks, through 
which be disappeared from sight. 

With a sigh that gave relief to my sup- 
pressed escitement, I moved from the railing. 
As I did so, thought of Eunice and her fatlier 
flashed over me. They were nowhere to be 
seen. 



II 

THE DUTIES OF A DRAGOMAN 

I had lost my bet with Tony, but this trou- 
bled me little — my thoughts were engrossed 
by Prince Ludolf. 

So I had found him, I alone of all the thou- 
sands who were looking for him! The im- 
portance of the discovery staggered me. 
And yet, of what significance was it wheflier 
I knew his hiding-place or notT I did not 
intend 

Suddenly my promise to Elsa Eumboldt re- 
curred to me. The possible consequences of 
my rashness stood out with appalling clear- 
ness. "He who takes the sword shall perish 
by the sword." Such, no doubt, would be the 
law in the present instance, aa it had always 
been. Petulant anger against Elsa Komboldt 
rose in my breast. Wby should she implicate 
me in the affair I Promise or no promise, I 
was not going to be dragged into a rebellion 
against my will. I could be only a spectator 
in this struggle for a crown. 

In the moment of reaching this conelnsion. 
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I gained the second cross-street from the 
drill-gronnda. To my astonishment and de- 
light, in the doorway of the curio-shop oppo- 
site appeared Eunice and her fattier. It was 
plain that they were undecided as to their 
next move. Turning to her companion, she 
drew a book from the pocket of his overcoat. 
By its red cover I saw that it was a guide- 
book. 

Now was my opportunity ! 

Quickly crossing the street, with lifted hat 
I approached them, summoning up my most 
ingratiating smile. 

"Pardon me, gracious lady," I said in 
English, but with a carefully studied foreign 
accent, "I see that you here strangers are. 
Mayhap you might utilize my service as guide 
to the remarkabilities of the city — the paint- 
ing-gallery, the palace, the botanic gardens, 
the Kingly museum, and so further. I should 
contemplate myself most happy, I protest 
you." 

Eunice regarded me doubtfully, as I stood 
before her, hat in hand, and with expectant, 
deprecating smile. It seemed to me that her 
clear gray eyes saw straight through me, 
through the sham of my pretension. To my 
surprise, instead of denouncing me as an im- 
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poster, she turned inquiringly to her father. 

"What do yon think, father, had we better 
have a gnidet" 

"Just as you wish, my child," replied the 
old gentleman. "The city has changed sadly 
since I was here thirty years ago." 

"How much do you want for your ser- 
vices?" demanded Eunice, in business-like 
manner. 

I was not prepared for the question, aud I 
hesitated and grew red beneath her gaze. 

"Oh — two klingen!" I blurted out. "That 
is, if that doesn't seem too much to you." 

"That's about thirty cents, isn't itT" she 
said, with a half-smile. " That doesn't seem 
exorbitant. Very well, we will engage you 
for the afternoon. And now, what is the 
nearest remarkabilitj, as I believe yon styled 
it?" 

With difficulty I preserved my gravity. 

"Let me overlay it," I said, judicially. 
"The nearest reraarkability would be the 
Kingly painting-gallery. With your permit- 
ting, — please," and I gently removed the 
package from her arm. "And yours, bit, 
too." 

Followed by my patrons, I led the way to 
the near-by gallery, in which hung some of 
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the greatest art-treasures of Europe. Aa we 
entered the building, the ofGcial at the door 
made a military salute and wished us "good 
day" in a loud voice. I was thankful that he 
did not know my name. Having checked the 
packages, I turned to lead the way to the 
main floor. Suddenly Eunice stopped me. 

"How much did you pay for the tickets and 
hundlesf" she asked, opening her purse. 

"That's all right," I replied, "to-day'B a 
free day. Besides, if you will allow me, I'll 
pay everything as we go along, and you can 
render me harmless when we settle down." 

Hurriedly I injected this final mistake, as I 
realized that my English was becoming en- 
tirely too idiomatic. 

"Very well, I'll render you harmless when 
we settle down," repeated Eunice, in her 
quiet, humorous manner. Had I really been 
that which I professed to be, I should never 
have suspected that she was laughing at me. 

On entering the first of the series of rooms, 
I swept my eyes fearfully around. The only 
other persons present were a shabby art-stu- 
dent and two gaunt, befrocked abbes. Thus 
far I was safe ; but for all I knew, a dozen ac- 
quaintances might be lurking near at hand 
to mmiask me. 
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"And now, please " I began, then 

stopped abruptly. 

Eunice was standing before a painting of 
Joan of Arc at the side of the unhappy 
Charles VII, and the look in her eyes checked 
me. Her lips were parted, her face illumined 
by a strange light. The five centuries that 
separated her from the pictured scene had 
been wiped away, and across the abyss of 
time the spirits of the two women were speak- 
ing to each other. Wonderingly I looked 
from the face of the girl by my side to that 
of the peasant maid. The expressions were 
the same. 

With a sigh, Eunice turned from the pic- 
ture, and her eyes met mine. 

"Oh I" she exclaimed, with a guilty laugh, 
and the color mshed back to her cheeks. "I 

quite forgot " then she checked herself 

and turned to her father, who stood intently 
gazing at a small canvas. 

"Well, father," she said, attempting to 
regain her light manner, "at last we are in 
your beloved gallery of Hardes. What are 
you so interested int" 

"A Correggio, my dear. It is one of the 
gems of the collection." 

"When did Correggio livel" 
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"Wliy, really, my child, I'm ashamed to 
say I've forgotten. But perhaps the guide 
can tell us. Can you!" 

The question was addressed to me. 

"He lived in the first part of the sixteenth 
century," I replied promptly. "He died 
about 1550, 1 think, when only forty years of 
age." 

"Ah! I see you've got a much better cic- 
erone than I," exclaimed Eunice's father, 
laughing. "I'll leave you in his care, while 
I sit on the sofa yonder and rest myself. No, 
no! go ahead and look at the pictures. The 
memory will be a joy to you all your life." 

Left alone with me, Eunice turned again to 
the painting and fised her eyes upon it. For 
a time she continued to regard it intently. 
Then, having gazed to her satisfaction, she 
turned to another picture and dismissed Cor- 
reggio from her mind. 

Aside from the fortuitous gift of beauty 
and that indescribable something which we 
call personality, her chief charm lay, I think, 
in her power of concentration. Never have I 
seen a more direct glance, one more fearless 
and frankly inquiring, with less conscious- 
ness of sex in it. 

When we had made the tonr of the room. 



THE DUTIES OF A DRAGOMAN 

she advanced to where her father sat, and 
laid her hand caressingly on his arm. 

' ' Poor dad ! It 's a shame to drag you, after 
yonr illness, throngh all the pictnre galleries 
of Europe. Perhaps we had better go home." 

But to this he would not listen, and the 
matter was finally compromised by our leav- 
ing him on his sofa, while we set out for a 
hurried stroll through the gallery. 

"I'll be back in a quarter of an hour, 
dear," said Eunice, waving good-by to him. 
"You wait for us there. That's a good boy." 

Much more, however, than a quarter of an 
hour passed before we returned from our 
tour. Indeed, I think it was more like an 
hour and a quarter. Twice Eunice sent me 
to see if her fattier was where we had left 
him, but as each time I found him peacefully 
sleeping, she decided to continue her inspec- 
tion — "just a little while longer." And all 
this time I was by her side, acting as guide 
not only in a physical sense, but also to her 
awakening {esthetic intelligence. The fact 
that my knowledge of paintings and painters 
was not small did not seem to strike her as - 
remarkable. Nor did she express surprise 
at my mastery of the English language and 
my sporadic attacks of foreign accent and 
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mistakes in idiom. Indeed, her treatment of 
me was unexceptionable, calculated to render 
the thonght of presuming npon oar chance 
relation absolutely untenable. 

If I escaped this time with unscathed dig- 
nity, never would I allow myself, I silently 
vowed, to be drawn into a like escapade. 

' ' I think we had better go back to father 
now," said Eunice, reluctantly, when we had 
"finished" the Rembrandt room. 

Accordingly, we retraced our steps. Si- 
multaneously with our entrance he awoke. 

"Well, father, where did you think you 
were," she exclaimed, "back in dear, hot, 
little, old New York!" 

"Hello! Are yon through alreadyl" he 
cried in astonishment "I must have dozed 
off. And what have you been doing all this 
timet" 

"Oh I The guide has been showing me the 
most beautiful pictures in the world. I conld 
have gone on forever. But I know you're 
tired, dear, so well go home now." 

The suggestion met with approval, and we 
started to leave the building. Thus far I had 
been fortunate in meeting no one who knew 
me, but I was not destined to escape without 
a shock to my nerves at least As we passed 
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from the apartment, across in the doorway of 
the Rembrandt room appeared none other 
than Wislezenus himself. Fortunately, my 
companions had already turned toward the 
stairway. For a moment Tony stood, too sur- 
prised to move; but recovering himself, he 
pointed, with questioning espression, toward 
the backs of my employers, then to me. 
Holding out an imaginary glass, be drank to 
my health. Then, setting down the glass, he 
vigorously shook hands witb himself. 

I had halted to watch this amusing per- 
formance ; bat now, with a wink at the panto- 
mimist, I hurried after Eunice and her fa- 
ther, who were half-way down the stairs. 

"I don't know what's the matter with me, 
Emiice," the old gentleman was saying, as I 
overtook them; "I haven't felt well all day." 

"Ton are tired, father, after your long 
journey. I shouldn't have allowed you to 
come with me; it was just my selfishness. 
Call a cab for us," she said, peremptorily, 
turning to me. 

Hastening into the square, I hailed the only 
cab in sight. Then I turned back to assist 
Eunice's father down the pathway. 

"You have forgotten the bundles," she 
said, when I joined them. 
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"So I have!" I exclaimed, and I hurried 
back and secured the parcels. 

Meanwhile my employers had got into the 
carriage and were awaiting my return. 

"Where shall I tell the cabman to drivef" 
I demanded, on rejoining them. 

"Father has already told him. Here is 
the money for yonr services, guide," and she 
held the coin toward me. 

The hot blood rushed to my face. 

" Oh I " I stammered, ' ' it really ' ' then I 

came to my senses. "Thank yon, gracious 
lady," and I took the money and put it into 
my pocket. "I wish you a very pleasing 
good-day." 

"Good-day," replied her father, lifting his 
hat 

Gtmice merely nodded and smiled. 

The next moment they were being borne 
away from me, and I was standing motion- 
less, gazing after them with a strange feeling 
of regret. Should I ever see her again, or 
had I looked for the last time into those deep, 
clear eyest InvoluntarDy I sighed. 

Suddenly Eunice rose in the carriage and 
touched the cabman on the shoulder. With a 
jerk, he brought the horse to a standstill. 
Turning, she beckoned to me. 
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"Did you wish to see met" I demanded 
breathlessly, on reaching the carriage. 

"I forgot to pay yon, guide, for the ban- 
dies. What did they cost?" 

This was too mach t 

"Pardon me," I said, with my best Amer- 
ican accent, "I have already been trebly paid 
for any trouble I may have had, I assure you. 

Bowing with exaggerated formality, I 
turned and stalked across the street, squar- 
ing my shoulders and holding my head hi^ 
in air. For a space the carriage contin- 
ued to stand where I had left it. Then came 
a crack of the whip, and the rumble of wheels. 
As the noise grew faint, my pace slackened, 
and I allowed my shoulders and head to re- 
sume their natural position. Then the humor 
of it all struck me. I had now made myself 
doubly a fool in her eyes. Suddenly I be- 
thought me that I had not found out where 
they were stopping, and I turned sharply 
around. 

The cab was gone ! 



Ill 

A COMPATRIOT 



Still in a maze, I reached my rooms, on 
the ground floor of the quaint little red build- 
ing opposite the Rathaus, and threw myself 
into an easy chair. 

Suddenly the door opened and in walked 
Tony. 

'*How much did the job bring you in?*' 
was his greeting. 

"Behold !*' I said, and held out the money. 

** You did it too cheap ; you'll ruin the busi- 
ness. Still, I guess you weren't worth more. 
But what 's her name ! ' ' 

"Eunice.'' 

"Eunice what!" 

* ' Just Eunice. That 's what her father and 
I call her." 
• '.'Hump ! But what do I call her!" 

"Tony, I'm afraid neither of us will call 
her anything in future — ^I've lost her." 

"Lost her! Isn't that like these cheeky 

fellows ! First thrust yourself upon her and 

then let her give you the slip." 
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"That's the difference between us, Tony — 
yoa're modest on the outside and cheeliy 
within, while I'm the other way about." By 
the rakish way in which my little friend 
twirled his mustache it was plain that he was 
flattered. "But I lost my wager," I added; 
*'I was with them only an hour and fifty-five 
minntes." 

"Very well," replied Tony, who was the 
spirit of generosity when he considered gen- 
erosity in place, "111 have mine with a stii^ 
in it." 

This was one of his prize American expres- 
sions, which he employed at random, qaite 
inappropriately, but with unshakable con- 
fidence. 

"Well, shall we have our supper and the 
theatre this evening!" I said. "Ella Davona 
sings to-night" 

' ' No, not to-night ; you promised to take me 
to that American pension." 

"Oh, let me off!" I begged. "I don't like 
that style of Americans." 

"No, sir, a promise is a promise. I'll get 
a chance to speak English. And now tell me 
all about your hour and fifty-five minutes 
with Eunice." 

In this manner it came about that at eight 
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o'clock that evening Tony and I presented 
ourselves at the Pension Quintorp, at which 
was to be held a so-called ^' party/' Tony 
was resplendent in a mby and an embroid- 
ered white necktie as broad as his collar, 
and looked for all the world like a prospective 
bridegroom. Still, not even for the sake of 
learning English, would he, I believe, have 
entered into the holy state of matrimony 
with any one of the strange and fearful rep- 
resentatives of my countrywomen whom we 
met that evening. That is, with one excep- 
tion — but more of her anon. 

The reception-rooms of the pension were in 
the first etage, overlooking the street. Across 
the hallway from the entrance, a door- 
way led to the private apartments of Frau- 
lein Quintorp and her sister, two large 
maiden ladies of uncertain age and over- 
whelming eagerness. From this door rose 
a stairway in an unbroken line to the two 
upper stories, in which were the apart- 
ments of the guests. I had been at the pen- 
sion before, so was an object of no great in- 
terest or novelty, but Tony was different — 
he was a real live count, with a ruby in his 
shirt and an embroidered necktie. Every girl 
in the room immediately constituted herself 
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instrnctor to him in English by epecial ap- 
pointment. The last I saw of him, he was 
surrounded by a gronp of admiring females, 
chief among whom were a sentimental West- 
em maiden, authoress of an infinitude of 
beautiful poems which no one had ever seen ; 
a Boston girl, happy in the possession of a 
nonexistent voice; and, finally, the eldest 
Miss Mason, a pinched-faced, flat-chested 
daughter of the South, with a biting tongue 
and a red-tipped nose, who was sadly given 
to the word "romantic." Miss Mason was 
by way of being an artist, and " my studio" 
was much in evidence in her conversation. I 
groaned in spirit — the next day I should be 
inundated with a new stock of impossible 
slang phrases. 

My first encounter of the evening was un- 
fortanate, as I ran fonl of a stem and uncom- 
promising native apostle of culture and dress- 
reform, who proceeded to inform me that 
Titian's "distemper" was the secret of his 
coloring. 

"Indeed!" I murmured. "I should have 
thought it more likely to result in paleness." 

' ' Humph ! ' ' sniffed by interlocutor. ' ' Let 's 
talk about something primitive, as America. 
I like to know about it, as I do about the Es- 



WHEN KINGS GO FORTH TO BATTLE 

qnimaux or Indians. Have yon seen my lat- 
est article on *The Folly of Marriage'? No? 
I'll fetch it for yon," and she proceeded into 
the next room in search of the deadlv missile. 

Now was my chance to escai)e ! 

Doubtfully I cast my eyes about the room. 
To my relief T saw the elder Miss Quintorp 
bearing down upon me, like a ship under full 
sail. 

^'You are alone?*' she cried. ^^Corne, I 
want to introduce you to Miss Earle," and 
she passed her arm through mine. ' ' She only 
came yesterday and she is charming. Be- 
sides, she's rich — ^humph!" 

This was accompanied by an unctuous 
smacking of the lips, which showed the direc- 
tion of Miss Q's thoughts. 

'*Mis8 Quintorp," T said, solemnly, ''be- 
lieve me, if Miss Earle were the Medusa her- 
self, I should welcome her as an escape from 
*The Folly of Marriage.' Lead on!" 

At this moment we gained the threshold of 
the adjoining room, and my companion pro- 
ceeded to i)resent me to the back of a young 
lady who was conversing with the younger 
Miss Quintorp. 

'^Miss Earle, let me place before you Mr. 

Wyfeffoth," she said, in her literally trans- 

36 



A COMPATRIOT 

lated English, introducing several superflu- 
ous *^f's'* into my name, ''Mr. Wyfeffoth 
is '' 

I interrupted her with an exclamation of 
surprise. Eunice stood before me ! 

*'I think I have met Mr. Wyfeffoth be- 
fore," she said, raising her eyebrows — **in 
the picture gallery. ' ' 

''Yes, in the picture gallery," I hastened 
to say. 

"I am very glad to see Mr. Wyfeffotli 
again," continued Eunice, evidently enjoy- 
ing my embarrassment, "for I was not able 
this afternoon to 'render him harmless' for 
his disbursements." 

By this time, Fraulein Quintorp had 'spied 
a fresh object of interest, and with charac- 
teristic instability, she flitted across the room, 
dragging her sister with her. 

"Miss Earle," I said, with a bow, "the 
three cardinal virtues are faith, hope and 
charity. Hope I had that I might see you 
again ; faith I have in your forgiveness ; but 
charity, the greatest of the three, is reserv'ed 
for you." 

' ' Very pretty. It is evident the profession 
of courier teaches one more than merely the 
chief ' remarkabilities ' of a city. But have 
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the guides in Hardes all a Southern accent?" 

^^Yes," I replied, **tho8e of us who hail 
from way down South in Dixie. But donH 
you think it would be pleasanter outside f" 

Without a word, she turned and walked to- 
ward the balcony, which overhung the side- 
street, the house being on a comer. 

''Miss Earle,'' I said, when we were seated 
in the moonlit solitude of night, ^'I do not 
forget that I am existing only by your char- 
ity, and charity endureth all things, suffereth 
all things '* 

* ' And covereth a multitude of sins, ' ' she in- 
terrupted. 

''Precisely, although I have always 
thought the remark more applicable to hy- 
Ijocrisy. But to continue — ^I feel that I owe 
you a parable. '* 

"A parable?" 

"Yes, since that is the form in which we 
throw a confession for which we hope for- 
giveness. To begin, then. Once upon a time, 
neither in your time, nor my time, nor any- 
body else's time " 

"But I recollect the time very well," she 
completed. 

"A beautiful young lady and her father 
were seen crossing the Fremdenplatz/^ I con- 
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tinned, "by a weary wayfarer far from home 
and country. At the eight, the spring of 
hope revived in his breast and flowers sprang 
up along his barren pathway." 

"Bight through the asphaltf How re- 
markable!" 

I disregarded the interruption. 

' ' 'How can I render myself worthy of yon 
fair one's notice V eagerly demanded the 
timid traveler of himself, as he pursued 
hotly, but in a lowly and contrite spirit, after 
them. Standing beside a barrier separating 
the minions of the King of the country from 
the vulgar world, he vainly sought courage 
to offer his services as guide to them through 
the dragon-infested country in which they 
were faring. When suddenly " 

"Oh!" intermpted Eunice, eagerly, and 
my effort at parable-building received a 
rude shock, "were yon standing beside us 
watching the recruits drill I Aren 't those mo- 
tions they put them through too funny for 
anything? I don't wonder Johann Meyer 
couldn't get them through his head." 

Johann Meyer — Great God ! I had forgot- 
ten the Prince 1 And my promise to Elsa 
RumboIdtT Stupidly I sat looking at Eunice, 
and as I did so there rose the vision of Ludolf 
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vAitfDS; kfoginig, hoping— for vhat* Waa it 
& r'utUm, or did I r«ad it in m7 coiDpaiU0ii''s 
iniadf I only know that in her presence 
evHrytiiitiK Ujtjk fm a in«>re %'it-id coloring, the 
imf/fj»»ihle ttfaf-anie fifMihle, the dJatant, near 
at iihttfl. She was regarding me with the 
Utinu: f.x\irtriiiM(fU her fa<:% had worn before the 
Ifflinting of Joan of Arc. 

"IJxten/* f Hflid — and a i>ower stronger 
thfin utynf.ft \iaili'. me Hj^eak — ' ' I am going to 
tfiil you Momething of the greatest import- 
Mu-Ai. Vou know of Prince Ludolf T" 

Hh<; rio'J'Jef]. 

"Well, he and Johann Meyer are the same 
IxjrMon," 

"Ahl" 

Iliif tone indicated emotion, »carcely snr> 
\triM!. For a moment we regarded each other 
Hileritly. TIicD a Hudden change came over 
hor. 

"It ijuite mukcH me fet!] faint!" she said, 
mlching her breath witti n laugh, in a way she 
hmi, "Mut chinHn't anyone oIhc know itt" 

">So fur nti 1 know, no one but you and I 
nn<l on(' otln-r woman in nil Ilardes," 

Aguin tlient WHH a pauKc. 

"lie in in hiding from his enemiest" she 
duiiiun<lo(1. 
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"Yea." 

"For what is he waitingt" 

I started. Strange that she shoold echo 
my own qnestion! 

"For some one to help him." 

Her hands were clasped ti^tly in her lap, 
and her bosom rose and fell rapidly. 

"If I were only a man and could speak the 
language of the country I" 

"Miss Earle," I said, taking a sudden res- 
olution, "I shall see him to-morrow and find 
out what I can do for him.*' 

"Ah!" she breathed, and a light broke over 
her face, "I knew yon would not allow him 
to wait in vain." 

She rose and held out her band. 

"It is a desperate game," I said; "if 
Ludolf wins, he will owe it to you. " 

"Courage! Ludolf will yet be king. Now 
I know why I was led to come to Hardes. 
Do you believe in fateT" 

Before I could reply, there came the clat- 
ter of voices from the adjoining room, and 
Tony appeared in the window-opening, 
flanked by several fair attendants. Eunice 
withdrew her hand from mine and stepped 
to the window and into the room, Tony fall- 
ing back from before her. 
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* * Hello I ' * he cried, excitedly, * * it *s the pic- 
ture-gallery girl!*' 

His remark was not in English, so Eunice 
failed to understand it. A number of the 
others, however, looked their surprise, nota- 
bly the eldest Miss Mason. 

** Count Wislezenus,'* I said, **I want to in- 
troduce you to Miss Earle. Miss Earle 
comes, you must know, from the same little 
provincial town of New York as myself/' 

Bringing his heels together with a click, 
Tony made a spasmodic bow that made me 
nervous for his upper vertebrae. 

*'May I not — tote you some salad. Miss 
Earle f he stammered, in an effort to detain 
Eunice. 

* * No, thank you. Count. I am afraid I shall 
have to bid you good night. My father is not 
very well. * ' 

Thereupon, with a bow, she left Tony star- 
ing after her. I had not even had the court- 
esy to inquire after her father I 

**AhI*' sighed Tony, tragically, and he 
turned to see Miss Mason's sour face. 
Bravely he made an effort to pull himself to- 
gether, but the fillip of the evening had gone, 
and soon we made our adieux and escaped 

into the night. 
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"CacophonoQS kangaroos!" cried my little 
friend, becoming alliterative under emotion, 
"How did yon find her again! Isn't she a 
queen I" 

"Yes, Tony," I replied, "she is, and she's 
as charming as she is pretty. I expect to see 
her soon again." 

"Can't you arrange for me to see her, 
tooT" he asked, plaintively. 

"I'll see," I said. "It all depends. But 
if I am not mistaken, you don't like Prince 
Lndolff" 

"No, I don't!" he snapped. "But what's 
Eunice got to do with him!" 

"Everything, my friend, I'm beginning to 
believe. But here we are at my house. No, 
no! it's too late tonight 1 I may tell you 
about Ludolf and Eunice some other time. 
We'll see." 



IV 
BARRACKS 



TifK n^xt ufUsnifHju found ine again before 
Ifi^f railing of the KUnigin-M utter Regiment, 
wnif'hing the drilling of the recruits. Johann 
Meyer rxj^oipie^l hin {Xisition of the day be- 
fore, but not onr^e did he turn bin eyes in my 
dire<;tion. Kven with knowledge of his iden- 
tity, it was difficult to supiiress scepticism — 
<!Ould this really be Prince Ludolf ? 

With the close of the exercises, I presented 
myself at the guard-room at the entrance to 
the barnu;ks, and asked to see Johann Meyer. 

''Here, (/asparl*' cried the sergeant to 
whom I had made my requeHt, and he turned 
to an orderly, "show this gentleman to the 
(piarters." 

**1'hat Johann Meyer's a funny fellow,'* 
volunteered my guide, as we passed through 
the long, bare corridor, ''won't hardly speak 
U) n follow. One of the boys was goin' to 
liek him yoHlorday, but ho wouldn't fight." 

•'lie wouldn't T Well, he wasn't that style 
when 1 know him." 
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"Where did yon know him, sirT Nobody 
round here seems to know anything about 
him." 

"No?" I said, "That's not astonishing. 
Ah! here we are. If you'll call Meyer out 
for me, I'll be obliged." 

Stepping inside the room, in which were 
several hundred soldiers, my companion 
raised his voice above the din. 

"Johann Meyer!" 

A sudden cessation of the hubbub ensued, 
and I saw Meyer making his way slowly to- 
ward us. With strange excitement, I watched 
him approach. 

"You needn't wait any longer," I said to 
the orderly. "Here's a little remembrance 
for you." 

As the man turned away, Meyer reached 
my side. 

"Did you want to see met" he mumbled, 
gruffly. 

"Yes," I said, fixing my eyes on him, "I 
wish to speak to you." 

This was Ludolf. I would stake my life 
on it. 

"Well, what is itT" he demanded, avoiding 
my eye. " I've got to get back to duty. I 
can't wait." 
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I paused a moment before replying. There 
was no one within twenty-five feet of us. 

'* Prince/' I said, slowly, ^Hhe chamois are 
in the valley.' ' 

The change in him was instantaneous. 

**Come here!'* he cried, seizing me by the 
arm, and he led me into the corridor. ' * Now, 
what have you come for 1 ' ' 

**To help you,'* I replied, impulsively. 
* * Elsa Eumboldt sent me. ' ' 

* ' Ah ! Why didn 't she come herself ! ' ' 

*'She couldn't; she was being watched too 
closely. ' ' 

''I see," and his piercing eyes were fixed 
on me, appraising my value. **You say you 
are willing to help me?" 

**If I can, yes." 

**Well, you can. Oh! don't be afraid; I'll 
give you your price. ' ' 

* * Prince I " I exclaimed, angrily. 

* * Oh, I know, ' ' he said, with a dry laugh ; 

''nobody wants anything in this world. It's 

run on a purely altruistic basis — especially 

politics. Heavens ! I wish Ludwig could get 

a taste of this barrack life. It's worse than 

living with the Ingelsheim, and that's saying 

a lot. But to come back to business. Can you 

meet me this evening!" 
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** Yes— where!" 

He paused to consider. 

** Across on the corner yonder, one block 
up and one block over, in a little restaurant, 
Zum Schwarzen Lamm. Can you be there 
at half past six!" 

**Yes." 

''Very well. And now tell me what made 
you come here, anyway?" 

''Curiosity, primarily." 

"Curiosity? Most men have curiosity to 
get something out of one — that's the kind of 
curiosity I'm most familiar with. But you 
must get out now, and don't show up again 
out of — curiosity, or you may arouse some 
other people's, which is what I'm trying to 
avoid. Good-by . ' ' 

Therewith he turned and walked back into 
the hall, reassuming the heavy, slouching 
peasant gait. Quickly I made my way to the 
guard-house, through which I hastened, de- 
spite the sergeant's efforts to enter into con- 
versation. 

"Queer bird, that Johann Meyer," I heard 
him say to Caspar, as I passed from the roouL 
"So stupid you can't teach him anything." 

"He'll teach you something, perhaps, one 
of these days, my hearty," I thought, as I 
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passed from the building. **Just have a 
little patience.'* 

There remained several hours before my 
meeting with Ludolf, and slowly, medita- 
tively, I turned my footsteps homeward. My 
enthusiasm of the night before, inspired as it 
had been by Eunice, had suffered sad diminu- 
tion. But I had now gone too far to retreat. 
Whither was this girl leading me ! 
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Until time to meet Ludolf I remained in 
my rooms — ^I was in no mood for conversa- 
tion, least of all with Tony, who wonld have 
been snre to question me about Eunice and 
our conversation on the balcony. 

Shortly after six o 'clock I donned a shabby 
suit of clothes and a slouch hat, and taking 
a stout stick with me, set out for the rendez- 
vous with the Prince. The restaurant was 
not far from the royal picture gallery, and 
the most direct course led through the 
grounds surrounding the building. It still 
lacked ten minutes of the half-hour, and I 
strolled slowly along, with thoughts occupied 
with the coming meeting. 

'*You can help me," Ludolf had said — it 
remained to be seen in what manner. 

I looked up to see Eunice sitting on a bench 
just ahead of me. With bounding heart, I 
hastened forward. She raised her head with 
a far-away look in her eyes. 

**Well," I cried, *'this is a pleasant sur- 
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prise ! How do you happen to be here at this 
time of day?*' 

**I don't know,'* she replied, hesitating. 
* * I came out for a walk, and it seems as if — 
well, I just came here, that's all." 

With the last words a light laugh relieved 
the seriousness of her mood. 

*'And you — ^you have seen the Prince!" 

*'Yes, I have seen him." 

**And you are under way now to meet him 
again?" 

I started. 

**Yes, but how did you know?" 

*'0h! that was easy," she said, smiling. 
'*You looked bowed down by cares of state. 
So you are really going to see him?" 

' ' I can 't back out now ; would you ? " 

'*0h, no, I shouldn't. But I like excite- 
ment. Perhaps you don't." 

Her tone nettled me. 

*'You say you like excitement. Suppose 
you go with me?" 

I said this, without the least thought that 
she would accept the challenge, in a spirit of 
childish petulance that she should doubt my 
valor. 

**Do you really mean it?" she demanded, 

earnestly. 

so 
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** Certainly.'^ 

**OhI I see you don't. You were merely 
joking. ' * 

**No, Miss Earle/' I protested, **I was only 
thinking what the Prince would say. * ' 

** Otherwise you would take mef 

* * To be sure. * ' 

**Very well, ni go. I may be able to help 
him, — who knows! It's highly improper, of 
course, but I'll trust to you not to tell Miss 
Mason." 

**A11 right," I said, striving to meet her 
light tone, not to let her perceive my regret 
at having invited her to accompany me. 
**We're likely to have trouble enough with- 
out any from Miss Mason. But yonder 's the 
restaurant. Do you still want to go ! " 

'*Yes," she replied, simply. 

* * Very well. No introductions, you under- 
stand? We'll go right up and speak to him 
as though we had known him all our lives." 

As I said this, we entered the so-called res- 
taurant, which proved to be a dark, un- 
friendly room with a line of small tables on 
the street side, flanked by rough, wooden 
benches. A number of workmen and sol- 
diers, with their sweethearts and wives, were 
present, in many cases drinking from the 
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same mug. Near the door, behind an en- 
closed bar, sat the proprietress of the estab- 
lishment disx)ensing drinks to two dowdy 
waitresses who were attending to the wants 
of the guests and exchanging jokes with them. 
I glanced at Eunice. How must this strike 
her? Her expression indicated curiosity, 
tinged by indulgent amusement — that was all. 
I looked around the dimly lighted room, but 
failed to discover the Prince. 

* * There he is on the other side, ' * whispered 
Eunice, indicating with her chin a soldier sit- 
ting by himself in the farthest comer. 

She was right — yonder sat Ludolf, ab- 
sorbed, apparently, in his glass of beer. 

*'Come along!'* I said, and rapidly we 
crossed the room. 

Our entrance had aroused more interest 
than I could have wished ; fortunately no one 
was likely to suspect our mission. 

'*Good evening, Meyer,'' I said, casually, 
when we had reached his table. ' * Been here 
long?'' 

''No," was the curt reply, unaccompanied 
by a motion to rise. 

The dark eyes shot a glance at Eunice. 
Without more ado, I seated myself, with my 
back toward the body of the room, and laid 
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my hat and stick on a neighboring chair. My 
companion I left to shift for herself, as was 
customary in these circles. Eunice seated 
herself at my left hand, on the last chair on 
that side of the table. 

' * Two beers t * * asked the waitress who had 
approached to take our order. I nodded, and 
the girl departed to fill the order. There was 
silence at the table. Within five feet of Lu- 
dolf 's seat, I now saw, and behind a screen 
which hid it from the main body of the room, 
was a door leading, doubtless, into the in- 
terior of the building. 

**Whew!'' puflFed the waitress, setting 
down the mugs, with a thud. She smiled be- 
nignly on us, then departed to attend to other 
guests. 

''Well, here's to the success of your under- 
taking, Meyer," I said. ''May your term of 
service soon expire." 

The Prince raised his glass, and we tacitly 
drank to the downfall of the reigning king. 

^'That was dead easy, at all events," he 
said, replacing his glass. " If wishes were 
horses, you know. But I see you haven't 
come alone. Your taste seems fairly well 
educated. ' ' 

"This is a young American lady, Meyer, 
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who is much interested in your fortunes. I'm 
an American, too, you know/' 

^'You're an American? I knew there must 
be something foreign about you when you re- 
fused the appointment as master of my lady's 
bed-chamber. If I get out of this scrape 
alive," he continued, turning to Eunice and 
addressing her in fluent English, ^'I think 
I'll run over and see the country you 
grew in." 

^^Do," she said, meeting him on his own 
ground, *'and I'll see that you, also, are en- 
tertained at one of our fashionable clubs. ' ' 

The Prince laughed. 

**Very well. Don't forget, Miss " 

* * Enderlingen, " supplied Eunice. 

* * Enderlingen T Are you the American 
claimant to the title! I'd heard you were 
coming to Westrum." 

**My father is the representative of the 
family since the last Count's death," she re- 
plied. **But, you know, Americans don't go 
in for titles." 

Ludolf looked at her, curiously. Evidently 
she interested him. But we could hardly be 
said to be making great progress with our 
plotting. 

* * You can thank Miss — Enderlingen, 
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Meyer, ' ' I said, * * that we are here at all. It 
was her idea/* 
He bowed. 

* * Countess of Enderlingen, * * he said, * * our 
friend here is so disinterested that he has re- 
fused the offer of every position not mine to 
give, from treasurer down to valet— he's 
hopeless. But I trust all of my followers will 
not prove so unruly.*' 

** Perhaps they're not all Americans," said 
Eunice. 

* * I 'm not sure that I don 't wish they were 
all Americans. I'm beginning to believe 
they're the right kind." 

**Well, now, since we're here," said I, in- 
terrupting the dialogue, ** don't you think it 
might be a good plan, incidentally, to tell me 
what you want me to do for you ? Of course, 
if inconvenient, I hope you will pardon my 
lack of tact. ' ' 

**My High Constable is a wonderful man, 
Miss Enderlingen," said the Prince, with 
mock seriousness. **He never forgets any- 
thing, even the most likely matters. Who 
would ever have thought of that but het" 

**No one, apparently," I said, laughing. 
** Perhaps we might adjourn to the royal box 
at the theatre to discuss it." 
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It was impossible to be angry with the 
Prince, but his sardonic humor had a quality 
which was not pleasant. 

** All right, Constable, '' he said, *' since you 
insist, business before pleasure, I^m sorry 
to tell you, though, there 's very little you can 
do for me. IVe about reached the end of 
my rope '^ 

He paused, ominously. 

**Had Ludwig but waited a day longer I 
Everything was planned to the minute. But, 
come, there's no use crying over spilt milk. 
I wish, though, I knew who the traitor was.*' 
This was punctuated with a harsh laugh more 
eloquent than words. **Do you know Dr. 
Hollen, head of the Department of Interior 
Improvements?'' he asked suddenly. 

**By sight," I replied. 

** Very well — ^I am going to ask you to com- 
municate with him and get some money for 
me. It's a vulgar necessity ; still, it's a neces- 
sity even for flight." 

Eunice had remained silent during this con- 
versation, but at these words she leaned 
across the table and fixed her eyes on 
Ludolf. 

''The cause is not yet lost. You will yet 
be King." 
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Ludolf started. For a moment he sat look- 
ing into the eager, prophetic face before him, 

**By God, you're right I'' he cried, striking 
the table. * * I will not give up. Ludwig shall 
yet learn with whom he has to deal. You are 
my Joan of Arc. Will you two stand by 
me?'' 

He held out his hands across the table. 
Instantly Eunice placed her hand in his. 
Then I did the same. Her face was flushed, 
and her eyes were bright. 

**May heaven protect you in my service," 
continued Ludolf, holding our hands. **If I 
am successful — ^but, there, you are not work- 
ing for rewards. Now for the details." 

With a pressure, he dropped our hands. 

**Let me think how we can arrange mat- 
ters. The people are with me, but little good 
that will do unless I can get a regiment or 
two back of me pretty quick. Do you think 
you could manage to get an invitation to the 
court ball to-morrow evening?" 

*'I can try," I said. ** Perhaps Tony Wis- 
lezenus can help me." 

' * Ah I you know Wislezenus ? I 'm afraid 
he doesn 't like me overmuch. You see, I once 
won some money from him at cards, and he 
was ungracious enough to say that I had 
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cheated him. You must admit that was a bit 
strong/' 

How like Tony! And how characteristic, 
also, of the Prince not to punish the offender. 
No wonder he appealed to the popular imag- 
ination. 

**And now. Countess," continued Ludolf, 
addressing Eunice, ** since weVe got our 
High Constable provided with a card, is there 
any chance of the first lady-in-waiting get- 
ting one also?" 

**I already have one," said Eunice. 
** Princess Rexhausen brought it to me this 
afternoon. ' * 

The Prince whistled softly. 

**At this rate I'm likely to get into society, 
if I don't make a faux pas. But I think we'd 
better have another glass of beer. It's 
an offense against the amenities to drink less 
than three glasses. Fraulein!" 

**One moment!" cried the waitress, in re- 
sponse to the summons. Before she could 
redeem her promise, her functions were sud- 
denly and unceremoniously usurped. 

**Good evening, friends. Won't you do me 
the honor of letting me serve you ? ' ' 

I looked up to find a rough, burly fellow at 

my elbow. It was evident that his libations 
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had proceeded beyond the point of prudence. 
A glance over my shoulder at the grinning 
faces behind him showed that we had to do 
with the local wit. 

*^What shall it bef continued the fellow. 
'^Something to soothe that pleasant tickling 
under the Adam 's apple ? * ' 

**Go Vay and leave us in peace I*' I said. 
**We donH want any trouble with you.'' 

**Now, ain't that kind!" exclaimed the 
man, turning toward his associates. **Why, 
my friends, I'm so peaceful — hicf If you 
don't believe me, ask Lantern- Jawed Jim 
yonder, whose head I broke for refusin' to 
drink with me — /iic/" 

A manifold roar testified to the success of 
this sally. 

* * All I want is my own way in everything. 
We're for Ludolf in this gathering, and it's 
his health we're goin' to drink. Hey, my 
beauty?" 

The last words were accompanied by a wa- 
tery leer at Eunice, which came perilously 
near making me forget my resolve not to be 
drawn into a quarrel. 

*^Get out I" I cried, angrily. 

**Ho, ho!" exclaimed our tormentor. 
**They won't drink to the Prince's health." 
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He again turned to his colleagues. An angry 
murmur showed the temper of the crowd. 
Several of them had arisen and were ap- 
proaching us. I saw my mistake in angering 
the fellow, and I was about to seek to concili- 
ate him, when a sudden move on his part pre- 
cipitated a conflict. Eunice had evidently im- 
pressed him, and he now turned his attention 
to her. 

* * Pretty girls like Ludolf , and Ludolf likes 
pretty girls — ^ha! ha I'' he said, repeating his 
tipsy leer. **Here, Fraulein, bring three 
glasses, and a special big one for little 
beauty. She's goin' to drink with me.*' 

Again the crowd laughed encouragement. 

**Go ahead. Bruiser, give her a kiss, I dare 
you ! ' ' cried someone. 

**You dof said the bully, turning toward 
the speaker. "Hie — ^I never take a dare. 
Come here, little sweetheart, and show 'em 
what it is when two lovers kiss each other/* 
Leaning over, he attempted to place his arm 
about Eunice's shoulders. Understanding of 
his words was not necessary to comprehen- 
sion of his intention : a quick withdrawal of 
her shoulder and a vigorous striking aside 
of his arm caused him to lose his balance. 

A roar of laughter greeted his discomfiture. 
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^^Ha, Bruiser, that's the time she did 
you I'' 

As the fellow staggered toward me, in the 
attempt to recover his balance, I seized the 
heavy cane from the chair at my side, and 
raising it, brought it down with a sharp 
whack on his skull. There was the sound as 
of a cracking nut, and he went sprawling full 
length, striking against a table and upsetting 
it as he fell. 

For a moment there was silence in the 
room. The Prince and Eunice had risen to 
their feet, and we stood facing the crowd. 
Action must be prompt if it was to be effica- 
cious. 

** Quick, get her out by that door!'* I said 
in English, turning to Ludolf and indicating 
the door at his side. Then, seizing my hat 
and stepping forward toward the crowd, 
which was beginning to recover its wits, I 
raised my cane in a threatening manner. 
Thank fortune for my knowledge of the sin- 
gle-stick ! 

* * Anybody who wants a broken head, come 
on! He'll get it.'' 

My one thought was to gain time for 
Eimice and the Prince. Suppose the door 
was . locked ! Behind me was the sound of 
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hurried feet, then the opening of a door, and 
I knew that my friends were free of the roona. 
I must hold the crowd at bay long enough for 
them to make good their escape. 

* ' Make for him, all together ! ' ' 

'^Killhiml'^ 

Above all could be heard the voices of the 
women inciting to the attack. 

**The key^s on the outside of the door. 
Follow us, and lock it behind you. * ' 

It was Eunice's voice. 

Her words brought indescribable relief. 

* * Stand back I ' ' I cried, making a threaten- 
ing step forward. 

At the unexpected move the crowd shrank 
away from me. Instantly I turned and 
sprang toward the screen. A slight deflec- 
tion, and I was past it and in the open door- 
way. Behind me came a howl of rage, and 
there was the sound of rushing feet. Seizing 
the handle of the door, I slammed it to. Then 
I turned the key. But none too quickly — 
hardly had the bolt shot into the lock before 
a heavy body struck the door, causing the 
wood to cry out. It would not withstand 
many attacks of this nature. 

Neither Eunice nor the Prince was to be 

seen. 
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For a momeiil 1 hesitated. Tlieu 1 turned 
and hurried to the left, down the dimly lighted 
corridor. At the far end, forty feet away, a 
closed doorway marked the end of the pass- 
age. But jnst before reaching it, I came to a 
sudden halt : to the right was a break in the 
wall marking the course of another corridor 
running at right angles to the one in which I 
was. It was dark, but I entered it and went 
groping forward. There came an abrupt turn, 
and I gave an exclamation of relief. 

Yonder was light, the light of the outside 
world ! 

A second later I stood in a large courtyard, 
and a few feet distant an open doorway indi- 
cated the way to freedom. 

^*Ah, there you are! Thank heaven!'' ex- 
claimed a voice as I emerged on the street, 
and I turned to find myself face to face with 
Eunice in the fading twilight. 

*^ Where's the Prince?" I cried in astonish- 
ment. 

* * I made him leave me. There was no time 
to think of anything but his safety. Isn 't that 
the Fremdenplatz yonder?" 

**Tes. Once there, we're safe." 

With these words I made a step in the di- 
rection indicated, when suddenly an exclam- 
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mation of astonishment struck my ears, and 
I looked up to see Tony before ns. 

**Well, where are yon two f he began. 

Then he checked himself. Qnestioningly, he 
turned his eyes from me to Eunice, then to 
the open doorway. 

^^Oh!" he exclaimed, in altered tone, and 
with a quick movement he raised his hat and 
passed on, a look of deep pain on his face. 

**Tony !'' I cried, but he gave no heed. 

It was evident how he viewed the situation. 

Eunice and I walked along in silence. I 
was at a loss what to say. Had she read 
Tony's suspicion! 

**I think you had better see Count Wisle- 
zenus and explain the situation to him," she 
said, as we came out into the Fremdenplatz. 
**I should not like to have him think that of 
me." 

**Very well," I replied, ^^I shall see him 
this evening." 

Again there was silence. 

**Well," I said, on turning into the street 
leading to the Pension Quintorp, **what do 
you think of Prince Ludolf ?" 

**What do I think of him?" repeated Eu- 
nice. **Is he a great man, or does he merely 
seem like onet" 
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**It never occurred to me to call him 
great,'' I said, grudgingly. **But, greatness 
aside, do you like him!" 

**AhI that's a different matter! Liking 
and admiration have so little to do with each 
other. What do you think of him!" 

I hesitated. 

* * Honestly, I don 't know. He rubs me the 
wrong way, and yet " 

**And yet," she completed, triumphantly, 
**you feel his power! I'd rather be rubbed 
the wrong way — at least when it comes to a 
king. But I owe you an explanation. You 
heard me tell him I was named Enderlingen! 
The name really belongs to me, or rather, it 
does if I choose to take it. My great-grand- 
mother came from this country, and by the 
death of the last count my father came into 
the title and debts. ' ' 

**Then you're a sure-enough, real, live 
countess ! ' ' 

^'Conditionally; I'm afraid, though, I 
can't persuade myself to give up dear old 
America. But, stay, isn't that the pension 
yonder ! ' ' 

*'It is," I replied, '*with Miss Mason on 
the balcony holding something in her hand 
suspiciously like a telescope." 
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**Then it behooves us to be careful/* said 
Eunice, laughing, and she extended her hand. 
**No, no I I won't test your courage to the 
point of facing her. But I quite forgot ! You 
are to meet the Prince the evening after the 
ball at eight o'clock, where you met me this 
afternoon. Further, to convince Dr. Hollen 
and the Princess Bexhausen that we speak 
with authority, he told me to say this to them. 
* After the polonaise inevitably comes the 
waltz.' " 

**Why, how did you iBnd time to arrange 
all that?" I started to ask, but checked my- 
self. Evidently her interest in the affairs of 
Ludolf was such that nothing escaped her 
mind. Instead, I said : 

* * Mayn 't I have the pleasure of taking you 
to the ball?" 

**Ah! you are too late!" she cried, laugh- 
ing. '*I already have an escort. Au revoir 
until to-morrow." 

I stood and watched her walk the few feet 
to the pension. Then I turned homeward. 
On the way it suddenly occurred to me that, 
after all, she had not answered my question 
whether she liked the Prince or not 
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VI 
THE COURT BALL 



Afteb dinner I proceeded to Tony's rooms. 
I found him in oriental splendor, making him- 
self ill with a Turkish water-pipe. Certainly 
I had no cause to feel flattered by the warmth 
of my reception. 

**Well, my friend, '* I said, seating myself 
in an easy chair, **you seem glad to see me.'' 

Tony removed the pipe from his lips and 
fixed his eyes sternly on me. 

**Wyfeflfoth," he said, slowly, ^'you're a 
danmed scoundrel." 

With diflBculty I refrained from laughing. 

** Really, that's a bit strong," I said, ** al- 
though I admit appearances are against me. 
When you have heard, though, what Eunice 
sent me here to tell you, those locks of yours 
will stand even more on end than at present, 
and unless I am a poor prophet, you will go 
down on your knees in abject contrition." 

** Humph!" sniffed Tony, sceptically, 
**have you discovered Ludolf's hiding- 
place?" 
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*'That is precisely what I have done," I 
replied, quietly. 

He sat up like a galvanized corpse, and the 
pipe dropped from his hand. 

**You mean to say ?'* 

* * That I have located Prince Ludolf . * ' 

* ' Oh ! " he murmured, weakly. Then, after 
a moment : * ^ How did it happen ? ' ' 

I told him. 

**And that is what you and Eunice were 
doing when I saw you, mixing yourselves in 
the affair?" 

''Precisely," I replied, trying not to look 
foolish. 

''Well, then, I'll modify my remark of a 
few moments ago — you're merely a damned 
fool." 

This time I did not suppress my laughter. 

"Come, come, Tony, you're jealous; that's 
all. You're afraid I won't appoint you to a 
lucrative position when I'm minister of state, 
and, truth to tell, I don't believe I will." 

' ' No, I guess you won 't — certainly not after 
your head 's chopped off. ' ' 

This was said in joke, but it was too near 

the range of possibility to be a pleasant topic. 

I hastened to change the conversation. 

"I'll make a prophecy, Tony. Before the 
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end of the week you'll be working tooth and 
nail for Ludolf, harder than anybody else/' 

'^If I am," replied my little friend, **you 
may apply for a commission to inquire into 
my sanity. For all I care, they may boil him 
in his own fat, the brute I" 

But I had gained my point, and a few min- 
utes later, after a little coaxing, I departed, 
with Tony's promise to procure for me an 
invitation to the court ball. Not alone that, 
but he declared he would accompany me, as 
his rank entitled him to do. 

Accordingly, the next evening at nine 
o'clock my little friend and I, in our best bib 
and tucker, climbed into a carriage and 
started for the palace. As an officer of the 
reserve, Tony wore the uniform of an artil- 
lery captain, which was an improvement on 
the embroidered tie and ruby. He had been 
to court so often that the charm had worn 
oflf ; but for me, the novelty of the experience 
imparted just that touch of nervous expecta- 
tion essential to keen enjoyment. Or was it, 
perhaps, a sense of the occult importance of 
the occasion which made my fingers tingle 
and my cheeks bum? 

There was a jam in front of the palace, a 
great rambling pile adjoining the opera 
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boa^e, and with a beantifol private park in 
the rear. We were forced to proceed at a 
tsnaiVa pace throng^ the entrance archway 
and across a large interior quadrangle. Bnt 
at la.st our goal was reached, and we de- 
scended beneath a second archway, and after 
passing through the hands of innumerable 
liveried flunkeys, gained the dressing-room 
and laid aside our wraps. Thus far, at all 
events, the ball had been like any ordinary 
dance in New York or Chicago. Moreover, on 
entering the ball-room, a great, square, hig^- 
ceiled apartment with the portraits of Lud- 
wig's ancestors on the walls, there was little 
to remind one that the occasion was out of 
the ordinary, save, perhaps, the resplendant 
uniforms on all sides. 

'Must wait till you see these nincompoops 
stand at attention when the court enters," 
said Tony, casting his eyes about the room. 

Hardly were the words uttered, before 
there was a stir at the upper end of the room, 
which communicated itself to the assemblage, 
like a breeze passing along a forest. In a mo- 
ment, as Tony had said, the ** nincompoops,'* 
including myself and cicerone, were at atten- 
tion. Tlie court was entering. First of all 

(;amc the King, resplendent in the uniform 
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of the garde de corps, with Queen Gisela, a 
timid, shrinking, pink-and-white blonde, on 
his arm. 

^* Yonder 's von Hollen!'' said Tony, in a 
stage whisper. ^*And there's the Comitess 
Ingelsheim. The gall of her!'' 

It was not easy to get a good look at the 
Countess, owing to the intervening heads, but 
I saw enough to convince me that she de- 
served her reputation of unabashed effront- 
ery. She was handsome — of that there could 
be no question — and in her jet-black dress, 
with a heavy pearl necklace around her throat 
and on her gleaming white bosom, as unique 
ornament, she formed a striking figure. My 
feeling of antipathy to her was immediate. 
Nor do I think it was in the least degree the 
result of what I knew of her career. By a 
strange chance, I had never hitherto seen her 
save at a distance. But I knew well by sight, 
I was about to say, *^all the other members 
of the reigning family.'' Among these the 
Countess occupied the first place, following 
alone immediately after the King and Queen. 
Having reached a point midway on the left- 
hand side of the hall, the royal pair came to a 
halt, and those in their train ranged them- 
selves behind them. Quickly stepping for- 
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wardy the Countess took up position at the 
Queen 's side and but slightly in the rear. 

I intercepted deadly glances from more 
than one of the princesses which, had they 
achieved their intention, would have laid the 
intriguante at Her Majesty's feet. The poor 
Queen pretended not to notice the upstart. 

Instantly, upon the King's coming to a halt, 
** circle was formed," as the expression goes, 
and the line of guests, in the order of rank, 
began to file past the royal pair to make their 
bows. Naturally, I was far down in the tail 
of the kite, and for the sake of presenting me, 
Tony had remained by my side. Without 
title of some sort, one is not of much account 
in a gathering of this kind. 

The etiquette of the court of Hardes is the 
heavy brocade-and-lace code of Spain, so that 
everything must needs be conducted with the 
severest formality. Indeed I was heartily 
sick of the mummery before it was all over. 
However, I had not come for pleasure. 

* ' Look, there she is ! " suddenly whispered 
Tony, and I followed his eyes to the couple 
who were making their bows to the King and 
Queen. It was Eunice and her chaperon. 
She formed a striking contrast to the well- 
seasoned beauties, with their artificial com- 
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plexions and their bejeweled and bedecked 
persons. 

The King said something to her with a 
smile, then the Queen extended her hand. 
Eunice bent over it and kissed it, as the 
others had done. 

The Countess Inglesheim had not remained 
unconscious of the impression made by Eu- 
nice. As is inevitably the cafie with such 
women, every woman, in her eyes, was a pos- 
sible rival. Stepping forward, she smiled 
graciously upon Eunice and extended her 
hand, as she had done to others. 

* * You are an American ! ' ' she said, as I af- 
terwards learned. **How charming to be an 
American!" 

* * Indeed ! ' * said Eunice, noncommitally, in- 
clining her head and ignoring the extended 
hand, as she stepped past the Countess. The 
woman quailed as though she had been struck, 
and for a moment her face went as pale as 
Eunice 's gown. I saw more than one woman 
suppress a smile of delight. But instantly 
the Countess recovered herself. There was, 
however, an evil glint in her eyes that boded 
ill for Eunice. 

My presentation was a tame affair and 
quickly over, as by the time the end of the 
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line was reached the King was weary and had 
lost interest. 

Immediately following the presentations 
came the polonaise, in which the order was 
the same as at the entrance of the court, with 
a new link in the chain formed by the guests 
other than the courtiers. Then the ball 
proper was opened by the King and Queen 
dancing the waltz. Ludolf's password re- 
curred to me : After the polonaise inevitably 
comes the waltz. And after the waltz f — Time 
would show. 

**Tony,'' I said, **you must present me to 
the Princess Rexhausen. She has expressed 
a desire to dance with me.'' 

Tony smiled, knowingly. 

''Come along, then, I'll present you now. 
The quicker a crime 's committed, the better. ' ' 

So saying, he advanced to where a group 
of oflScers showed a point of particular at- 
traction. Seizing an opportunity, he dexter- 
ously wedged in his small body between two 
satellites and gained the coveted inner circle. 

''It's the only way, Princess," he said, re- 
adjusting his collar. "To reach your side is 
equal to taking a city." 

Over his shoulder, I could see the woman 
for whose smiles so many were contending. 
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The first impression was that of a snake, or 
of some sinuous, wild creature. This effect, 
I saw, was partly due to her dress, which 
clung closely to her and resembled a skin 
rather than a garment. She was young, but 
certainly not pretty — indeed, with her up- 
tilted nose, and unclear, dark complexion, she 
was rather ugly — ^but she possessed an unmis- 
takable charm. Evidently she affected an 
easy-going lack of formality in her associa- 
tion with men. Tony bent low over the hand 
which she extended. 

^*I salute the fairest hand in all Hardes,'' 
he murmured, gallantly. 

*'Ah, Count, you always were a flatterer!'' 
she cried, while her all-seeing eyes roamed 
round the circle, till they encountered mine. 
Herein lay her power, in her eyes. 

* ^ Princess, ' ' said Tony, ' ^ I want to present 
to you my very particular friend, Mr. Wyfef- 
foth, who has come all the way from America 
to Hymettus, of which the fame has reached 
his country." 

She smiled on me in ravishing manner, as, 
no doubt, she would have smiled on a pawn- 
broker ; but it was evident that my plain black 
coat, without sign or order, lacked the power 
to hold her gaze. 
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^*I consider that a very poor compliment^ 
Princess/' I said, advancing a step; ^*any bee 
can go to Hymettus. Let us rather say I have 
returned to Ithaca. Unfortunately, to judge 
by appearances, I come the last of the 
suitors/' 

The Princess fixed her eyes on me with 
renewed interest. 

**Ver}' pretty,*' she said, in the vivacious 
manner of a French woman. **But do you 
think it gallant to tell me that I have seen my 
last suitor!" 

** Surely, Princess," I said, '*any man may 
hope to be the last suitor of a charming wo- 
man. And now may I beg for a dance f" 

My retjuest was, to say the least, informal, 
considering her rank. 

**Ih not this waltz mine, Princess!" inter- 
posed a tall young oflScer of distinguished ap- 
pearance, dressed in the beautiful Hussar uni- 
form, whose name I afterwards learned was 
Baron von Breber. **You promised it me, 
you know." 

^M)id I!" she said, accepting his proffered 
arm. '* Perhaps later in the evening, Mr. — 
Wyfoffoth." 

*'T fervently hope so," I said, *' since after 

the polonaise inevitably comes the tvaltz/' 
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The change in her was electrical. She let 
fall the astounded von Breber^s arm and 
turned toward me, her face aglow with 
inquiry. 

**You'll excuse me, Baron, if I dance this 
withMr. Wyfeflfoth!" 

Without waiting for a reply, she rather led 
me, than suffered herself to be led out of the 
circle of her dumbfounded admirers. A mo- 
ment later we were gliding over the polished 
floor to the strains of a waltz. 

** Yonder at the end of the room is a con- 
servatory," she said, after we had nearly 
crossed the great apartment. ''Take me in 
there. * ' 

Silently I obeyed, and a few moments later 
we were seated in the fragrant coolness of 
the plants, the music coming to us from a dis- 
tance. 

''Now, what is itf she asked, eagerly. 
"You have seen him!'' 

"I have seen him. That is the reason I am 
here to-night, to communicate with you for 
him." 

"Where is he — in the city!" 

"Yes, not fifteen minutes' walk from this 
spot, in the very place you would never think 
to look for him, in the " 
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;*ii£/! '/I/ KiV anzu "Have 7<ra told Dr. 
' ' J /AaviEr o^>l. bnt Mi«a Elarle mav have bv 

'* Mon hi^.u!'* hhh cried* •pringmg to her 
f^t '*\\> are !o«t if he ieams his hiding* 
f/!a/;e! (jmtfiV^ 

iyt} >,ayingy hhe itXziXeA on a ran toward the 
Jiall-rr/or/j, and I followed close behind. On 
gaininff the entrance, she panned and g^nced 
around the room. 

^^ Yonder nhe is, and Dr. HoUen ii» speaking 
with her!'* Khe groane^L ^^Qnick, take me 
to thern I Waltzing is the quickest way." 

And we started to waltz across that room 
as, surely, no couple had ever yet crossed it 

*' Pardon!*' I said, as we bumped into a 
couple and nearly sent them to the floor. In 
less time, almost, than one could have crossed 
the room by running we found ourselves on 
the other side, not twenty feet from Eunice 
and the Minister. They were talking to- 
gether, intently, apart from the others. Even 
at the moment she might be betraying the 
I*rinco*s secret! Indeed, as proved to be the 
c^se, that is exactly what she was doing. 
And had it depended on us, the irremediable 
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would have happened, and he would have 
gained the coveted information. We were 
still ten feet from the couple, when suddenly 
a little figure intervened between them in un- 
ceremonious manner. Under other circum- 
stances, it would have been laughable to see 
Tony thus offer challenge to the magnificent, 
athletic-looking Minister. 

*' Excuse me. Miss Earle,*' I heard him say, 
*^but you know you promised me this dance. 
It is of vital importance that you should keep 
your engagement — of vital importance/' 

A less clever woman would have failed to 
grasp the situation. 

*^ Excuse me, Doctor, '* said Eunice, '*but 
since I have promised, I must redeem it.'' 

Placing her hand on Tony's arm, she 
turned, only to meet the Princess and myself. 
Our faces must have revealed the situation to 
Dr. HoUen, if he needed such a revelation. 
Tony's interference had been so quick and 
decided that the Minister had not had time 
to recover himself; but now, forcing a smile, 
he came forward to save the day, if possible. 

*'Ah, Miss Earle, would you desert me in 
this way! My claim was prior to that of 
Count Wislezenus." 

But the opportunity was lost. 
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^^ Doctor, won't you kindly give me your 
arm to conduct me to my mother T* said the 
Princess, stepping between them, and appro- 
priating his arm. There was nothing for him 
to do but to suffer himself to be led away 
from his prey. 

'*Tony," I said, with suppressed excite- 
ment, **you have saved us. But how did 
you know it was time to interfere f 

*^Why, man, didn't you know it was von 
HoUen who betrayed Ludolf f He was ap- 
pointed Minister of Interior Improvements 
for his services. If you hadn 't been so close- 
mouthed, I'd have warned you not to trust 
him." 

**But how was it the Prince told us to in- 
form him f He must have thought he was to 
be trusted." 

' ^ Doubtless, ' ' said Tony, twirling his mus- 
tache in superior manner; **and maybe he 
was to be trusted so long as it looked as 
though Ludolf would be King. It's a differ- 
ent matter to-day. ' ' 

Tony's words shed a flood of light upon the 

situation. Dr. Hollen, then, was the traitor, 

his the hand and brain behind the recent 

energetic measures for stamping out the 

sedition. 
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"Well,'' I said, "even if he hasn't learned 
Ludolf 's hiding-place, he knows that we three 
know where he is, and that's nearly as bad. 
Didn't I tell you, my friend, you'd soon be 
the chief conspirator!" 

Tony was prevented from replying by the 
approach of no less a personage than the 
King's adjutant. Could von HoUen already 
have communicated with Ludwigf 

^^Mademoiselle/' said the adjutant in 
French, with a bow, "His Majesty requests 
you to favor him with this dance." 

Eunice raised to me a pair of questioning, 
and, I thought, slightly frightened eyes. 

"Go ahead!" I whispered hurriedly. 
* * You can 't refuse. ' ' 

Silently, she took the officer's proffered 
arm. 

King Ludwig was a man for whom it was 

hard to have any respect. He was not yet 

thirty years of age, but he looked much older, 

thanks to a heavy black beard. A pair of 

prominent glassy eyes gave a bold, ruthless 

expression to his face, in keeping with his 

character. Women, as all the world knew, 

were his weakness. How great this weakness 

was and to what extreme it would lead him, I 

had yet to learn. And yet his loose, sensual 
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mouthy with its red, moist lips ml^t have 
warned me. 

One thing he could do supremely well — 
dance. Indeed, he was far and away the 
best dancer in Westrum — always, of course, 
excepting Ludolf. 

As I watched Eunice glide out on to the 
floor with the King, I made no doubt that 
every woman in the room was envj^ing her. I 
alone of all that throng was able to enter into 
the feeling of disgust and shame with which 
she submitted to his arm. From that mo- 
ment she was a marked woman. 

When the King honors a woman by danc- 
ing with her, he dances until he is pleased to 
stop — such is the general belief, as well as 
practice. But in the present instance all 
precedents were overturned: after circling 
the room once, Eunice stopped dancing and 
detached herself from the King's arm. The 
buzz of conversation ceased; everyone was 
on tiptoe to see what would happen. 

Contrary to expectation, nothing whatever 

happened. Instead of turning his back upon 

her and thereby sealing her social doom, Lud- 

wig remained beside Eunice and began to 

converse with her. Was this due merely to 

his desire to mislead us as to what had oc- 
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curred, or was his infatuation so great that 
he refused to take offence? 

'*Did you see thatf demanded Tony, at 
my elbow. 

"Yes. What do you make of itf'' 

**That we must get her out of here as soon 
as possible." 

"Come!'' I said, starting toward Eunice 
and the King. 

But for all my determined tone, I was at 
a loss how to proceed. To interrupt their 
conversation was out of the question — ^kings 
do not take kindly to interruptions. But I 
did not properly estimate Eunice 's resources. 

Sauntering as near her and the King as 
etiquette permitted, I took up position be- 
hind the monarch and facing Eunice. Her 
cheeks, I saw, were deeply flushed. I sought 
to catch her eye. But she herself cut the 
knot without more ado. Turning at a word 
from her, Ludwig beckoned me to him. I 
obeyed with alacrity. 

"Did your Majesty desire to speak to 
meV 

^^Mademoiselle wishes to see you, I he^ 
lieve,'' was the grudging reply. 

"Your Majesty,'' said Eunice, placing her 
hand on my arm, ' ' I am going to ask you to 
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permit me to retire from the ball. I don't 
feel well/' 

Thereupon, with a curtsy which was 
sadly lacking in deference, she turned away 
from the astounded monarch. But if she 
thought thus easily to escape, she was mis- 
taken : she had forgotten the Countess Ingels- 
heim and the rebuke she had administered to 
the favorite. Suddenly she found herself 
confronted by the woman. 

*^Your Majesty," said the Countess in a 
loud voice in French, so that there could be 
no doubt of Eunice's understanding her, 
**We are waiting for you to continue the 
dance — quand vous avez fini avec cette fille/' 

"Madame!^' I cried, starting forward. 
* * By heaven, if you were a man I ' ' 

The Countess raised her eyebrows, super- 
ciliously. 

'* Doubtless, monsieur, you will find that my 
opinion is not unshared by some of the gen- 
tlemen present." 

Therewith she turned her back and fol- 
lowed the King, who was already several feet 
away. 

I doubt if even a wretch like Ludwig would 
have permitted to go unpunished such a 
breach as the Countess had committed, had he 
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himself not been smarting under Eunice's re- 
buke. As it was, by allowing her words to 
pass unchallenged, he tacitly endorsed them. 
Unfortunately, he was beyond my reach. I 
looked around for someone on whom to wreak 
vengeance. 

** Monsieur/^ said an oflScer, whom I recog- 
nized as Baron von Breber, the man from 
whom I had taken the Princess Rexhausen 
earlier in the evening, '^it gives me pleasure 
to inform you that I assume full responsi- 
bility for the words of the Countess Ingels- 
heim. I salute you, monsieur, with profound 
respect. ' ' 

*' Monsieur/' I said, looking him in the 
eyes, ''I am glad the Countess has found a 
fit sponsor for her disgraceful words, and I 
return your compliment, and beg to inform 
you that it always gives me extreme pleasure 
to fight a duel with one of your kind — at 
twenty paces with pistols." 

My antagonist paled, then flushed hotly. 
Evidently he was a man of quick temper. 
But, controlling himself, he bowed again and 
said: 

"My seconds will be honored to receive 
your representatives at any time convenient 
at my quarters. Your servant, monsieur.** 
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I had always determined to refuse to fight 
a duel, as I held the practice foolish and sav- 
age. But, likewise, I had determined if ever 
I found myself forced into a conflict, I would 
insist on such terms that, unless vitally in 
earnest, my opponent would retract. For 
after all, a due] is a duel and not a game of 
marbles. 

As von Breber turned away, I offered my 
arm to Eunice to escort her to the dressing- 
room. To pay our respects to Their Majes- 
ties was now out of the question. There was 
absolute silence as we crossed the room. 
Every eye was fixed on us two, who, but an 
hour before, had entered the palace unknown. 
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VII 
A SCHOLAR AND A DIPLOMAT 

** Thank heaven, we got out of that 
alive ! ' ' sighed Eunice, sinking back into the 
cushions of the carriage and making a brave 
effort to treat the affair as a joke. But there 
was a tell-tale tremble to her laugh. 

Suddenly, as the vehicle started to move, a 
lackey came running out and thrust a folded 
paper into my hand through the carriage 
window. I opened it and read these words : 
'*Meet at my house to-morrow afternoon at 
four. Bring W.'' 

There was no signature, but I knew it could 
only come from the Princess Rexhausen. 

' ' Go ahead I ' ' I called to the driver, and I 
closed the window. 

Our departure had been so precipitate that 
neither Eunice nor I had stopped to think 
that we had not come together, and that we 
were unceremoniously deserting Tony and 
Eunice's chaperon. The latter, I made no 
doubt, was immensely relieved to be rid thus 
easily of her troublesome protegSe; but Tony 
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I had left to get home without a carriage 
through the rain, which had come on during 
the evening. This was no time, however, to 
think of trifles, such as spoiled uniforms. 

**Well, there's one thing certain," I said, 
adopting my companion's light tone, **they 
won't forget us in a hurry. You enjoy the 
distinction among American girls of having 
shown a king his place before the assembled 
court. I congratulate you. ' ' 

Again Eunice laughed, but at the moment 
we passed a street-lamp, and by its light I 
saw that the tears were running down her 
cheeks. I laid my hand on hers. 

** Forgive me!" I said. *'I'm like the rest 
of them, ready to wound you. Come, aban- 
don the Prince. Why should you expose 
yourself to insult and danger for a man you 
never saw until two days ago T ' ' 

*'NoI" she cried. '*I will not desert him, 
no matter what the cost. Ludolf shall yet 
be King!" 

At these words I dropped her hand and 
drew away. For the first time a suspicion 
that she loved the Prince crossed my mind. 
Why else should she be willing to subject her- 
self to misconception and insult? Without 

some such motive, her conduct was inexplica- 
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ble; with such a motive, it was consistent, 
inevitable. 

In silence I looked out on the glittering, de- 
serted streets, in the uncertain light of the 
infrequent lamps. At last Eunice spoke. 

'^Formal thanks between persons engaged 
in such an undertaking as you and I seem 
foolish, or I should thank you for what you 
have done for me to-night. ' ' 

''Don't " I began, but she cut me short. 

' ' No, let me finish. I have got you into all 
this trouble, and it is only right that I should 
speak. It was an unfortunate day when you 
first saw me. ' * 

''Don't say that," I protested. "It was a 
most fortunate day, for it showed me a wo- 
man, brave, unselfish, and above all petty 
considerations. ' ' 

"Ah! I'm afraid you don't know me. If 
you are hurt in this duel, I shall never for- 
give myself. ' ' 

' ' I shall not be hurt, ' ' I said, attempting to 
regain the light tone we had lost. "I leave 
that for the other fellow." 

"When will you fight the duel?" she per- 
sisted. 

' ' Day after to-morrow morning, I suppose. 
It can hardly be arranged before that. Be- 
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sides, to-morrow afternoon we must meet at 
the Princess Rexhausen *s ; even a duel must 
not be allowed to interfere with that You 
will come, I suppose T ^ ' 

' ' Certainly. ' * At that moment the carriage 
drew up at the Pension Quint orp. '^Good 
night. Don 't get out ; I have a key. ' * 

Before I could prevent her, she had sprung 
from the carriage and crossed the pavement 
to the house-door. I waited to see her enter. 
Then I ordered the coachman to drive me 
home. 

Things looked different in the light of day, 
and over my coffee the next morning I re- 
viewed the events of the previous evening. 
Naturally, my thoughts were mainly con- 
cerned with the duel with von Breber. Like 
any sensible man, not carried away by pas- 
sion, I wanted neither to kill nor to be killed. 
Moreover, and chiefest cause of regret, the 
duel would almost inevitably prevent further 
participation in the Prince's cause. Cer- 
tainly, if I was killed, I could take no further 
share in it ; and with almost equal certainty, 
if I killed or wounded my opponent, I should 
be imprisoned or expelled from the country. 
Unless Tony showed up after breakfast, I 
should have to hunt him up and commission 
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him to bear my formal challenge to von 
Breber. 

There was a knock at the door and I called 
out *'Come in!'* The door opened, and I 
^rang to my feet in astonishment — on the 
threshold stood Dr. Hollen. He was smiling 
blandly. 

*' Excuse me for disturbing you," he said, 
entering the room. ' ' But as I was riding by, 
I thought I 'd drop in and inquire how you felt 
after the fatigue of the ball. ' ' 

He laid aside his hat and whip and began to 
draw off his gloves. He was a magnificent 
specimen of manhood, tall, supple and self- 
confident, with mobile, intellectual face, and 
charming personal smile. 

''I'm sure it's very kind of you," I said, 
drawing up a chair for him. ''I'm delighted 
to inform you that I feel quite dapper after 
the fatigue of the hall, as you express it." 
A faint smile hovered around the great man's 
mouth. "But won't you sit down. Doctor, 
and share my coffee with meT" 

"Ah! that's very tempting. My ride has 
given me an appetite. No sugar, please. 
Now we can talk at leisure. You are study- 
ing at the University, I believe T ' ' 

"I've paid my dues — so I suppose I'm a 
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student, * ' I said, wondering what all this des- 
ultory conversation was preliminary to. 

He smiled, appreciatively. 

*'I see you are of my opinion that books 
don't make a scholar nor universities confer 
wisdom.'' 

** That's true. Doctor. Yet it sounds 
strange from the lips of one who has done so 
much for the advancement of the classics as 
yourself." 

He laughed, deprecatingly, and held up his 
hand ; but I could see that he was flattered by 
this tribute to his scholarship, which was by 
no means despicable. 

* * Ah I that was very nice, ' ' he said, pushing 
back his chair. *'You Americans are a won- 
derful people. You do everything well, from 
changing a government to making a cup of 
coffee. How do you manage it T " 

''By watching Westrum and her states- 
men. ' ' 

''Ah, very good! I must now include, I 
see, diplomacy in your countrymen's accom- 
plishments. It's remarkable the way in 
which your spirit has aflf ected Europe in the 
last few years, especially the younger gen- 
eration. Prince Ludolf, for instance — 

doesn't he strike you as quite American?" 
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The question was asked suddenly, in the 
hope of taking me off my guard. Doubtless 
he wished to make sure whether I was in the 
secret of the Prince's hiding-place. 

*'Why, really, Doctor, '* I replied, **my 
knowledge of the Prince is so slight that I 
can hardly express an opinion. Certainly his 
disappearance cannot be called American — 
an American would have stayed and faced the 
music. ' ' 

*'Ah, this unfortunate affair !'* sighed my 
visitor. *'It's most regrettable. I'll let you 
into a state secret, Mr. Wyfeffoth. The King 
is desirous of conciliating the Prince. He is 
willing to let by-gones be by-gones. If he 
but knew where to communicate with him. ' ' 

'^I should think that would be easy 
enough," I said. *'Why not issue an an- 
nouncement that all past acts will be par- 
doned 1 That would find him quick enough. ' ' 

*'Ah! but that isn't the way to accomplish 
the end in view. You see, the Prince would 
probably think it a ruse and refuse to come 
out of his hiding-place. Now, if a representa- 
tive of the King could only have five minutes' 
conversation with him. You see what a dif- 
ferent proposition that isT'* 

**Yes, that is very different, I must admit," 
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I replied. * ^ But it seems a little difficult of ac- 
complishment, in view of the Prince's incon- 
venient shrinking from publicity." 

''True,*' said my visitor, judicially. 
''What is your advice?" 

"Oh, really!" 1 exclaimed, "I liave no 
opinion worth listening to. If I might sug- 
gest, though, I should keep a close watch on 
all those you have reason to believe have 
knowledge of the Prince's whereabouts; you 
may track them to his lair." 

As T was simply carrying coals to Newcas- 
tle in giving this advice, it could do no harm. 

Dr. Hollen looked at me with but half- 
suppressed surprise and, I flattered myself, 
admiration, as well. 

"Admirable!" he cried, reaching out his 
hand. "I felt sure 1 had come to the right 
place for advice. I shall adopt your sugges- 
tion. And now I must be leaving. I have 
already taken up too much of your time. 
Oood-by, and many thanks for a delicious 
cup of coffee and a delightful chat." 

His quick eye fell upon my bookshelves, 
and his face lighted up with new interest. 
Two steps took him across the room. 

"Ahl I see you also are a lover of Hor- 
ace," he said, taking down one of my copies 
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of the Carmina. ''Admirable poet, such 
grace and finish. He is one of the few writ- 
ers of whom one never tires/* 

At random, seemingly, he opened the book 
at the second ode and read the first stanza 
aloud in his rich, sonorous voice : 

''Enough of snow, enough of direful hail 
Hath Jove in anger shower 'd upon the land, 
And launching havoc with his red right hand 
On tower and temple, made the city quail. ' ' 
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Jam satis terris/^ he repeated, mean- 
ingly, and he fixed his eyes sternly on me. 
"Yes, already enough of misfortune to the 
city, enough of terror and anxiety. It is time 
it ceased. Moreover, he who aids in stopping 
it will not be forgotten, Mr. Wyf eff oth. ' ' 

He paused, significantly, with his eye fixed 
on me. 

"Now, I really must be going,*' he ex- 
claimed, resuming his previous tone. ' ' Pray 
forgive me for keeping you so long from your 
work. * * 

Thereupon, again taking up his hat and 
riding-whip, he started toward the door. But 
just as he reached it, he turned once more to 
face me. 
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•'Oh ! by the bv. I almost forgot a most im- 
fiortant matter. I am sorry to inform you 
that yon will not be able to chastise Baron 
von Breber. The King has forbidden him to 
fight with yon and has ordered him from the 
city/' 

**The King has ordered him from the 
city?'* I relocated, stupidly. 

**Ye«, he left this morning. It's too bad, 
Mr. Wyfeffoth, he deser\'ed punishment — ^a 
wretched bungler. But, unfortunately, there 
is nothing we can do about it Good-by once 
more. Ah! good-day, Count." 

Tony entered at the moment, and the clos- 
ing door shut him into the room and von 
Hollen on the outside. 

**^\Tiat has that old fox been after!'* in- 
quired Tony, lighting a cigarette. **I'll be 
bound he's up to some mischief.*' 

'*IIe came for the purpose, Tony, primar- 
ily, of finding out from me, if possible, where 
Ludolf is hiding; secondarily, to inform me 
that the King has forbidden von Breber to 
fight me." 

'* Humph! that sounds encouraging. It 
shows they're not such fools as they look. 
They see there's more to be made out of you 
living than dead. From this moment, young 
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man, every move you make will be watched. 
A man followed me on my way here. ' * 

'*That was to be expected," I said. 
* ' They ^11 be forcing you into a dynastic mar- 
riage next, if you^re not careful, Tony. I 
don't suppose you have heard anything of 
Eunice this morning? '^ 

''Yes, I have been to inquire after her. 
But I was not the first. Who do you think 
had forestalled me?" 

*'I can't imagine — Dr. HoUen?" 

''No— the King." 

"The King?" 

"Yes. He sent his adjutant almost before 
she was up, with a bouquet, and 'the King's 
compliments, and the hope that Miss Earle is 
feeling none the worse after the fatigue of 
the ball. ' What do you make of that ? ' ' 

"I make of it, Tony, that von HoUen is 
back of it, and that he knows exactly where 
we all stand. He's giving us a free rope 
solely that we may lead him to the quarry. 
And I rather think the probabilities are that 
we will do that very thing, unless we are more 
than careful and — lucky." 

"Personally, I shouldn't mind in the least 
gratifying him," said Tony. "But, then, I 
am not the only one concerned. Eunice has 
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get her heart on carrjdng the thing through, 
so of course we are bound to do it** 

* * Yes, Tony, we are bound to do it " 

^ ' If I might make a suggestion in an affair 
that is none of my business," added my little 
friend, * * I think I should keep the Sexhausen 
in ignorance of Ludolf 's hiding-place. Her 
intentions are all right, but I don't trust the 
discretion of any woman who's in love. You 
didn't tell her where to find him, did you?" 

*'0f course not!" I cried, repudiating the 
suggestion. 

* ' My boy, ' ' said Tony, solemnly, * * give me 
your hand. You have more sense, I see, than 
I gave you credit for." 
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Plotting against rulers and governments 
is usually done in secret — at least, such is 
the theory of the game. But in the case of 
our machinations against the head of the 
Kingdom of Westrum all rules were thrown 
to the winds, and what we did was done in 
the full light of day. For the moment we 
were taboo — ^but let the Prince once fall into 
Lud wig's hands and we should then see how 
much our immunity availed. 

At four o'clock I presented myself at the 
apartment of the Princess Rexhausen, which 
was in the neighborhood of the palace. The 
glimpse I caught, underway, of a dark, suspi- 
cious-looking figure, half-concealed in a door- 
way, was not needed to convince me that my 
footsteps were being dogged. 

Instantly I was admitted and ushered, 
through a handsome hallway, into a recep- 
tion-room furnished with odds and ends of 
furniture of various periods and overladen 
with bric'Orhrac. Ivory hanging-lamps pro- 
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cluced a dim twilight in the room, the win- 
dows of which were hidden by heavy velvet 
eurtaini». 

I was the first to arrive. 

There were several books lying abont, and 
I picked them up and glanced at the titles: 
"Life of Catherine the Great/' *'Lucretia 
Borgia/' ** Memoirs of Madame de Mainte- 
non'' — it was plain in what class of women 
my hostess reckoned herself. Madame de 
Maintenon had married a king — would the 
Princess succeed in her efforts to **bag'' Lu- 
dolf, as Tony vulgarly expressed it, when we 
should have set the crown upon his head? 

Suddenly the door opened and the Princess 
entered. She was clad in a rich maroon-col- 
ored gown of some clinging stuff, and her 
movements were accompanied by silken rust- 
lings. 

*'Ah!'' she exclaimed, with a caressing 
smile, as she extended her hand, *'I am so 
glad you have come before the others. We 
can have a quiet, confidential chat together. 
Now we are comfy.'' 

Again she flashed a warm smile into my 
eyes. With a gentle pressure, she released 
my hand. So close was she beside me on the 
sofa that I could feel the warmth from her 
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body and perceive the subtle odor of the per- 
fume from her clothes. 

**Ah! Mr. Wyfefifoth/' she began, with a 
sigh, *4f you only knew what relief you 
brought to my mind last night. I was in de- 
spair. I didn't know whether Ludolf was 
alive or dead. But I interrupted you just as 
you were about to tell me where he is in hid- 
ing. Where is he!" 

Her great, hypnotic eyes were fixed on me 
at close range, and she had allowed her hand 
to fall at the side so that it touched mine. 
The question was asked in that matter-of- 
course manner which goes far to preclude the 
possibility of a refusal to reply, 

* * Why, really. Princess, ' ' I stanmiered, and 
I felt myself grow red, '*it was my intention 
to tell you last night, but to-day I have 
thought it might be as well — in short, you see 
what a mistake it is to interrupt a man in 
the midst of a declaration. ' ^ 

At the last moment I sought to relieve my 
embarrassment by a facetious turn. 

*'I don't understand," she said, throwing 
a childlike, puzzled expression into her eyes, 
"Why do you want to keep the Prince's hid- 
ing-place a secret from met" 

I could feel her breath against my cheek. 
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TFi^; rfxmi harj .sadden iy grown strangely 
doj'A. It HeefriC-^I a bmtal, unnecessary thing 
which J wan ^UAnf;. From the interior of the 
ajmrtrnent came the tinkle of a belL 

**|{elieve rne, Princess/' I said, swallowing 
fminfuliy, **J would do nothing willfully to 
wound you, but under the circumstances — to 
tell the truth, f have promised not to tell/' 

I blush to acknowledge it — in the emer- 
genr^ I resorted to a lie. 

* 'Promised T" she ref>eated, in the same 
wondering manner. *'Whom did you prom- 
jseT'' 

*'I [promised '' I began, then I checked 

myself. **You will have to excuse me, Prin- 
(U5HH, but I cannot tell you that, either.'' 

Ah I said tliis, I arose, and she also. Ad- 
vancing to the window overlooking the royal 
park, I drew the curtains aside and gazed out 
with unseeing eyes. 

*'Ah!" came from behind me, and there 
was a Ih ronton ing liiss in the exclamation. 
1 iurn(»d to find the Princess regarding me 
with blazing eyes. *'I know whom you prom- 
ised- Miss Earlol" 

A world of fooling was compressed into the 
words— exultation at having surprised my se- 
cret; indignation at finding her will balked; 
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and, as I thought, jealousy, as well. Not for 
a moment was I so infatuated as to imagine 
myself the cause of this last feeling — it could 
be called forth by only one person — the 
Prince. 

All sense of embarrassment had suddenly 
vanished — I was again master of the situa- 
tion. The Princess was quick to realize the 
advantage she had lost, and with an effort she 
brought herself under control. 

^^Come, Mr. Wyfeffoth,'' she said, again 
smiling her sweetest, ^^you and I mustn't 
quarrel — right at the start, too. I was wrong 
to lose my temper. I'm sorry.'' 

She held out her hand, and I took it, per- 
force. 

''And now you're going to tell me where 
the Prince is, aren't you?" she said, regard- 
ing me with childlike appeal. But the charm 
was broken. 

''You must excuse me. Princess," I said, 
firmly, "but I cannot alter my decision. I 
am sorry." 

She bit her lip and withdrew her hand. 

Turning away, she advanced to a table in the 

centre of the room. A blow from her 

hand caused a gong to give out its sharp note. 

Silently she waited for the response to her 

103 



■ ^ -v - 



WHEN KINGS GO FORTH TO BATTLE 

summons. A moment, and a maid-servant 
entered. 

*^ Ask the other gentleman to come in,'' she 
commanded, sharply. 

^*A lady has also come, Your Highness.'* 

**AhI Show them both in." 

She stood and watched the maid cross the 
room to the hallway. Suddenly there was the 
sound of footsteps. The next moment Tony 
and Eunice appeared in the doorway. In a 
flash the situation was clear to me : the Prin- 
cess had ordered them shown into another 
room, so as to leave me exposed alone to her 
batteries. I had foiled her, at all events. 

**Ahl there you are!'' she cried, on catch- 
ing sight of Eunice and Tony. **How de- 
lightful I Pray be seated, my dear friends, ' ' 
and she extended her hand to Tony and 
pecked Eunice on the cheek. All signs of her 
recent anger had vanished. 

"Gertrude," she continued, addressing the 
maid, ** bring some hot water. I simply can- 
not live without my tea in the afternoon," she 
said, smiling upon us. ''It's one of the bad 
habits I brought back with me from England. 
Cream and sugar — ^both. Miss Earle!" 

An outsider looking in upon us would never 

have suspected that aught but sociability had 
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brought us together. And yet, to the Prin- 
cess the affair was of more vital importance 
than to any of us, since to the motive of love 
was added, in her case, that of ambition. I 
never doubted that she loved Ludolf — in her 
own way — but it was the selfish, worldly way 
of an ambitious, worldly woman, not the way 
of such a woman as Eunice. 

**I never drink tea,^' said the Princess, 
leisurely sipping the steaming beverage, 
''without thinking of the Chinese mandarin's 
choice of the manner of death, when it was 
left to him by what form of poison he should 
die. 'Make me Your Majesty's tea-taster,' 
he said to the Emperor, 'and thus' let me die 
of slow poison.' Could you imagine a more 
delightful form of death?" 

''I'll admit it has its advantages over de- 
capitation," I said, "although it makes one 
more nervous." 

"Yes," she retorted, "but being beheaded 
makes one so nervous beforehand ; and that 's 
even more disagreeable." 

Tony had understood enough of this con- 
versation, which had been carried on in Eng- 
lish, to perceive its frivolous character. Evi- 
dently he thought it time to bring us back 

to the realities of the situation. 
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** Princess/' he said, solemnly, ** speaking 
of various forms of death, what do you think 
of death by hanging?'* 

She turned to him, with raised eyebrows, 
seeming not to grasp his meaning. 

**Ughl'' she said, shuddering, **I don't like 
it at all ; it is so brutal ! ' ' 

** Precisely," said Tony, imperturbably ; 
**but it's the form of taking-off which seems 
most likely to fall to our share. Suppose, 
therefore, we consult upon measures to pre- 
vent this undesirable consummation." 

This was a cold shower on the Princess's 
levity, and it brought her off the stage. Nor 
was there the least lack of practicality when 
once she turned her mind to consideration of 
Ludolf 's affairs. 

* * Well, Count, ' ' she said, * ' since you see the 
situation so clearly, what do you advise?" 

^ ' Success, ' ' replied Tony, dryly. * ' It 's our 
one hope, though it's a slender one, I admit. 
There are two regiments in Hardes and two 
in the neighborhood. Can you count on the 
commanders of any of them?" 

* * Since day before yesterday, ' ' replied the 
Princess, slowly, **the commanders of every 
one of the regiments in and around Hardes 
have been changed; and to-morrow, as likely 
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as not, they'll be changed agam. You see 
how Dr. Hollen believes in running things/* 

^ ' That 's bad, ' ' murmured Tony. * * Who is 
in command of the Konigin-Mutter Regi- 
ment?'' 

''Colonel Chateau/' 

**A miserable weakling. Ziemann has the 
Hussars out at Speyerheim, I believe ? ' ' 

*'Yes, but nobody knows how he stands." 

' ' See here. Princess, ' ' cried Tony, fiercely, 
*4t wasn't, surely, for this that you brought 
us here to-day. What are you going to do 
about it!" 

' ' What am I going to do ? " she said, drop- 
ping into English and shrugging her shoul- 
ders. **What can I dot I am the only one. 
Miss Earle, who is not entrusted with the se- 
cret of Ludolf 's hiding-place, yet I am ex- 
pected to provide the means for everything. 
You know where he is?" 

Eunice cast a hurried glance at me. A 
shake of the head warned her. 

**Yes, I know." 

'^Well, where is he!" 

*'That, Princess, is not my secret. You 
must ask Mr. Wyfeffoth." 

Again the Princess's temper threatened to 
get the best of her. 
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"It is a strange thing/' she exclaimed, be- 
ginning to walk np and down the room, ' ' that 
this secret should be entrusted to everybody 
but me ; yet, I flatter myself, I was concerned 
in this affair before any of you. In fact, it 
seems to me there are certain people who 
have mixed themselves in it without being 
asked or desired/' 

This remark was addressed directly at 
Eunice. 

'*If you mean me, Princess,'' she said, 
quietly, ^ ' I would say that in a sense you are 
right, but in another sense entirely wrong. 
I did mix myself in it, as you say, unasked; 
but when I did so, it looked as though there 
were no one else to help the Prince, and that 
if Mr. Wyfeffoth and I did not come to his 
rescue, nobody would. Further, having un- 
dertaken to help him, I intend to carry the 
thing through, and nothing that you or any- 
one else may say will cause me to alter this 
determination. ' ' 

Silently, the Princess stood measuring her. 
In that moment, I believe, she made up her 
mind that a possible rival stood before her. 

"Well," she announced at last, roughly, 
* ' that may be your way of looking at it, but 
it's not mine. T wash my hands of the whole 

io8 



JEALOUSY 

affair. Ton can put it through alone as best 
you can.'* 

I saw that the time had come for me to 
take a hand. 

**See here, Princess,*' I said, rising and 
facing her, ''what you say is nonsense pure 
and simple. Neither are you going to drop 
the undertaking nor are you going to abate 
one iota of your energy in the Prince's be- 
half. And I '11 tell you why. You are in love 
with him, or think you are, and you hope if 
he is successful he'll marry you. No, don't 
interrupt ! What has passed here this after- 
noon has convinced me of one thing, at least — 
not to tell you where Ludolf is. If you once 
knew, you'd throw the rest of us over and 
attempt to communicate with him yourself, 
with the result that he'd be behind prison 
bars in less time than it takes to tell it. So 
right at the start, drop this nonsense and tell 
us what you intend doing. For I'm certain 
you didn 't summon us here without some plan 
in mind." 

During this energetic address, the Princess 

went from pale to red and back to pale again, 

but she offered to interrupt me only at one 

point Then, with a toss of the head, she 

gave a little contemptuous laugh. 
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**You're right, I can't let go even if I 
wanted to. Further, IVe got a plan, as you 
say, and I'll tell you what it is. But before 
I do so, let me make a prophecy : Dr. Hollen 
will never rest till he has ruined us, one after 
the other. It is just as important for him to 
succeed as it is for us." She paused to let 
her words sink into our minds, then she con- 
tinued: **Ludolf's party is completely de- 
moralized, so badly that no one can depend 
even on himself. There's just one thing to 
do, and that is to revive the confidence of the 
leaders, for they haven't caught all of them 
yet. Fortunately, Dr. Hollen didn't know the 
names of everybody. ' ' 

*'How is it to be done?" I demanded. 

' * By having you meet them — the colonel in 
conunand of one of the regiments, one of 
the members of parliament and a leader 
among the students. The colonel in question 
is ready to turn over his regiment; then it 
will depend how strong Ludolf is with the 
soldiers and whether the other regiments will 
accept him. One thing you've got to do be- 
forehand — convince the leaders that Ludolf 
is still alive." 

At last we were coming to something prac- 
ticable. 
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* ' Excuse me, Princess, ' ' said Eunice, * * but 
since it is simply a question of gaining the ad- 
herence of the army, is it necessary to run 
the danger of betrayal by having the others 
present whom you mention?'* 

It was unfortunate that this sensible sug- 
gestion should have come from Eunice : from 
Tony or me, our hostess would, more than 
likely, have accepted it. Instead, without a 
word, she crossed to a door of the room 
which had hitherto remained closed, and 
threw it open. 

'^This way, gentlemen!'' 

The next moment two men stood in the 
open doorway. 

One was an undersized, bespectacled young 
man, with a fringe of carroty-red beard, 
whom I remembered to have seen in attend- 
ance at lectures. Surely, I thought, a more 
promising representative among the Prince's 
sympathizers could have been found. His 
companion was an elderly man, with fierce 
gray mustaches and bushy eyebrows over- 
hanging piercing dark eyes. Evidently he 
was a soldier, despite his civil garb. My 
heart warmed to him. Here was a man to 
whom we could look to carry our undertaking 

to a happy issue. 
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How sadly I was mistaken in my estimate 
both of soldier and bookworm was quickly 
made manifest. 

'^Colonel Chateau/' said the Princess, ad- 
dressing the elder man, * ' here are the gentle- 
men I told you about. Any doubts you and 
Schultze may have as to the Prince's being 
alive they can remove." 

* * Sh ! don 't speak so loud ! ' ' begged the mil- 
itary man, nervously, in a piping, querulous 
voice. * * Oh, my ! if I 'd only kept myself out 
of the affair ! ' ' 

* * Humph I ' ' muttered his companion, ' ^ the 
same old story of crying when he gets his 
fingers scorched. But you can't get blood 
from a turnip." 

I looked for an outburst of anger from the 
ofiicer, but none followed. 

* * Oh, my ! " he repeated, mopping his fore- 
head, **it was an unfortunate day when I let 
myself be persuaded to put my name to that 
paper. ' ' 

As I learned later, the only way the Prin- 
cess had been able to compel Colonel Cha- 
teau's attendance at the conference was by 
the threat of exposure, the means for which 
she held in the form of the paper to which he 
had referred. The poor, weak creature failed 
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to see that to expose him would mean the 
sealing of her own fate. To the use of such 
tools had Ludolf been reduced. 

Since hearing Schultze speak, my opinion 
of him had suffered radical change— distrust 
had now taken the place of contempt. I 
would be careful, I determined, before giving 
him a chance to play the Prince false. But if 
we wished Colonel Chateau to be of use to us, 
his courage must be revived. 

^'General," I said, lingering over the cov- 
eted title, ' ' you entertain doubts, it seems, of 
Prince Ludolf being alive. Allow me to in- 
form you that he is alive and well and that I 
conversed with him night before last" 

''You say you saw him yourself!'* cried the 
man of war, eagerly. 

' ' Yes. And what is more, I expect soon to 
see him again. I shall then bear word to him 
of your enthusiasm in his cause. The Prmce 
is not one to forget his friends." 

''No, that's right," was the rejoinder, and 
there was a perceptible stiffening of the 
speaker's backbone. 

"And now " I began, when Schultze 

interrupted me. 

"Where did you say the Prince was!" he 
asked, innocently. 
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'*I didn't say; I think it just as well to 
keep that secret/* 

''That's a nice story to give us," he 
sneered. ''And yet you expect us to work 
for you without trusting us ? " 

' ' My friend, ' ' I said, sharply, ' ' I don 't care 
whether you work for us or don't. The one 
I'm concerned about is Colonel Chateau." 

A glance of fire shot from Schultze 's eyes, 
but this troubled me little. 

"General," I said, turning to the soldier, 
"I understand you are in command of the 
Kdnigin-Mutter Regiment. To-morrow we 
shall expect you to turn it over to Prince 
Ludolf." 

"To-morrow! Wouldn't the next day do 
as well ? ' ' 

' ' No, sir, ' ' I said, sternly, ' ' to-morrow. At 
what time do you march the regiment out to 
the Bundeswiese to drill?" 

"At four o'clock usually, but " 

' ' That will do excellently. When you pass 
the Fremdenplatz you will halt the regiment. 
That 's all you have to do ; the Prince will re- 
lieve you. And remember one thing: you 
have more to gain from Ludolf than from 
anybody else. You're a marked man in Dr. 

Hollen's eyes, and if you fail " 
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I left the result of failure to his imagina- 
tion. Fear, I saw, would be our best ally with 
him. There was nothing to be gained by pro- 
longing the conference — the rest we should 
have to leave to the Princess. 

**And now. Princess,'* I said, *'we will be 
going. Everybody knows what is expected 
of him. ' ' 

''One minute,'* interrupted Schultze. 
*'You say that Ludolf will be on hand to take 
over the regiment from Colonel Chateau ; but 
how is he to know of the arrangement f ' ' 

' ' He will know, ' ' I replied ; ' ' I shall inform 
him." 

''Indeed 1" 

I ignored the sneer. 

"Come, Tony — Miss Earle — there is noth- 
ing further to detain us." 

They arose. 

"Good-day, Princess," said Tony, with a 
stiff bow and without offering his hand. Evi- 
dently he had not forgiven her tone toward 
Eunice. 

"Good-day, Count." 

Thereupon she turned to Eunice to give one 
of those nasty little stabs of which women 
are past masters. 

' ' Good-day, Miss Earle. I hope the Prince 
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will not forget his faithful ally when the day 
for rewards comes. One can't be expected to 
take all these risks for nothing, can one?'* 

^'It seems not/' replied Ennice, with exag- 
gerated formality. '^Good-day, Princess." 

Therewith she turned to leave. 

^'Permit me/' said T<Miy, and he gallantly 
offered Eonice his arm, as though she had 
been of the blood royaL 

The hot blood surged to the Princess Bex- 
hausen 's cheeks, and she made as if to reply. 
Then, checking herself, she sank her little 
teeth into her lip. 

I had remained behind for a parting word 
of exhortation to Colonel Chateau. 

"Colonel," I said, significantly, *' don't for- 
get to-morrow. Dr. Hollen will not if you 
do." 

Thereupon I followed Eunice from the 
room, leaving the Princess to hold our vacil- 
lating ally to his part. 

Schultze's face wore a blank expression — 
evidently he did not understand a word of 
English. 



ii6 



IX 
TOCSIN 



^'Well,'* exclaimed Tony, fiercely, as I 
joined him and Eunice on the street, **you 
decided not to remain, did you? It seemed 
to me you took the insult to Miss Earle calmly 
enough. ' ' 

**Now, Tony,'' I said, soothingly, **with 
such a protector as you, Miss Earle needs no 
other." 

''Well, there are some things " he be- 
gan, but Eunice cut him short. 

*'Mr. Wyfeffoth is right, Count. It is not 
a question of my feelings, but of the Prince. 
Can we count upon Colonel Chateau f — that is 
the one question." 

''We shall have to count upon him," I said. 
' ' We have no choice. When I see Prince Lu- 
dolf to-night " 

"You mean, when I see him," corrected 
Eunice. 

"When you see him? What do you 
mean?" 

"What I say," she replied, smiling. 
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\vhf:\ kings go forth to battle 

'^Snroly you nee the impossibility of your 
rrief;ting hirru It's the very thing they're 
exj;^;cting/' 

^^But why is it auy safer for you to meet 
him?'* I j>erHiste<l. 

^*For two reasons : they don't exi)ect me to 
try it; and, further, I can send out my own 
maid and one of Fraulein Quintorp's dressed 
jn my clothes as a decoy to throw them off the 
Hcent. So don't dispute any more, but look 
bar;k and see how many shadowers are on our 
track." 

I sought for an argument with which to re- 
fute Eunice's reasoning, but could find none. 

*'And your father?" I urged, weakly. 
**What will he say to you exposing yourself 
in this manner?" 

*H)li, father knows all about it. I thought 
it best to tell him. He knew Prince Ludolf 's 
father thirty years ago, and believes he was 
the real heir. If he were ten years younger, 
he'd 1)0 in the thick of the fight himself. You 
don't know father." 

It was evident I did not. What was more 
to the point: I was likely to get small help 
from him in checking his daughter. 

The next afternoon was years in arriving; 
hut at last it came, and half -past three o'clock 
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found Eunice, Tony and myself seated at a 
table before one of the numerous cafes on the 
Fremdenplatz. In the centre of the great 
square rose the equestrian statue of the first 
Ludolf , ' ' the father of his country, ' * with the 
Rathaus in the background, flanked by the 
church of the Theatines and a line of ancient 
low buildings in which was exposed the beau- 
tiful silverwork of the country. All of 
Hardes was out for parade — brightly clad 
officers and black-coated civilians, with their 
wives and sweethearts, were promenading up 
and down or sitting in the shelter of awnings 
to sip a liqueur or a cup of coflfee. 

'^A fit setting for a change of rulers,'* I 
thought, as my eye roamed over the brilliant 
scene. 

Thanks to her decoys, Eunice had suc- 
ceeded in meeting Prince Ludolf the previous 
evening unobserved, and she had conmiuni- 
cated to him the plan of the contemplated 
surrender by Colonel Chateau. 

' ' It was across yonder, * * I said, addressing 

Eunice, in the effort to hide my nervousness, 

'*that Tony and I made our memorable bet 

on first catching sight of you. It hardly 

seems possible that only four days have 

passed since then, does it f 
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'*No," she replied — "so much has hap- 
pened in the meantime. ' ' 

**And is about to happen.*' 

**And is about to happen,'* she repeated, 
with a nervous laugh. **HarkI was that a 
drumf 

I paused to listen. From the distance came 
the tap-tap of the marching drimi. 

** They 're coming!" I said, hoarsely. 

Eunice was leaning forward, with parted 
lips and flushed cheeks, her eyes fixed expect- 
antly on the point where the regiment would 
enter the square. This was no longer the 
calm, self-possessed girl before whose eyes I 
had trembled when trying to palm myself off 
as a guide. 

Outwardly, Tony was more composed ; but 
I noticed that his hand held the seat of his 
chair in a cramp-like grip. As in a dream, 
the chatter of the unsuspecting crowd 
sounded in my ears. 

Rapidly the rattle of the drum increased in 
volume. Then, as the head of the column 
entered the square, the band broke into a 
lively march ; and with colors flying and arms 
gleaming in the sunlight, the regiment bore 
down upon us. For a moment I sat with eyes 
fixed on the advancing column. Then I gave 
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a violent start — Colonel Chateau was not in 
command I 

''Great heavens, look!^* I exclaimed. 
''That is not Colonel Chateau!'* 

"No,** said Tony, grimly, "it's Colonel 
Braun.** 

With fascinated eyes, we watched the sol- 
diers approach and file past us. More than 
half the colunm had passed, but not Ludolf. 
Could it be that the King's spies had detected 
himf 

Suddenly my eye fell upon him for whom 
we were looking, and my heart gave a bound. 

"See!" I murmured, laying my hand on 
Eunice *s arm, ' ' there he is ! " 

"Where?" she demanded, eagerly. 

"Yonder, behind that tall soldier." 

In my excitement, I leaned forward, 
forgetting our surroundings. There was 
the scraping of a chair behind me, and 
I turned quickly and looked into the face of 
— Schultze! He was disguised — ^his beard 
had disappeared and a dark wig covered his 
head — ^but there was no mistaking those eyes, 
not two feet distant. He was leaning for- 
ward, peering out past us, a look of exulta- 
tion on his face. But his eyes met mine, and 
the look faded. Quickly drawing back, he 
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arose and moved away from the table. Again 
I laid my hand on Eunice's arm. 

*'Do you know who that isf '* 

Silently she regarded the retreating figure, 
then gave a gasp. 

'^Schultzef' 

** Yes, he has discovered him.'* 

For a second no one spoke. 

**The game is up," said Tony at last. 

* ^ He 's off to betray him. The best thing for 
us is to get out of Hardes as quick as we 
know how. ' ' 

This was the incentive needed to revive 
Eunice's courage. 

*^0n the contrary. Count," she said, and 
the old ring of confidence was in her voice, 

* ^ that is the thing for us not to do. I foresaw 
such a contingency, and I arranged that in 
case of imminent danger I would pass by the 
regiment with a red necktie, and he would 
know the moment had come to fiee. See, here 
it is." 

So saying, she gave us a fleeting view of a 
crimson scarf which she drew from her 
pocket. 

** Where is the regiment bound fori" 

' * The VerbindungS'Wiese. ' ' 

''Very well, I'll take a cab and get there 
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before they arrive. No, 1*11 go alone. Come 
to-night at eight o 'clock. ' ' 

With a nod to us, she was gone. Tony sat 
gazing stupidly after her, at a loss to under- 
stand such quick action. Scarcely a minute 
had elapsed since my discovery of Schultze, 
yet already Eunice was underway to warn 
the Prince. 

*^Well, Tony,'* I said, when she was lost to 
view, **we might as well await the inevitable 
one place as another. Suppose we go have a 
game of billiards.*' 
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I had thought the time till four o'clock long, 
but the next few hours were even longer. 
Had Eunice succeeded in warning Ludolf, or 
had they both, perhaps, been taken red- 
handed? 

As I was asking myself this question for 
the hundredth time, a party of students 
passed through the restaurant in which Tony 
and I were making pretence of eating dinner, 
and one of them whom I knew paused at our 
table. 

** Hello, WyfeflfothI" he cried, **have you 
heard the news?'* 

* * What news ? " I demanded, and my heart 
stopped beating. 

**They found Ludolf disguised as a com- 
mon soldier in the Kdnigin-Mutter Regiment. 
He'd been there five days." 

**Did they catch him?" I asked, feebly. 

**Not much I He got away just in time. 

They say a woman warned him. ' ' 

**0h!" I tnurmured, in lieu of a shout of 
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triumph. Already my informant had hur- 
ried after his companions. 

Half an hour later I was being ushered into 
the parlor of the Pension Quintorp. Tony 
had decided not to accompany me. 

^ ^ There is no use in impressing Dr. Hollen 
with our activity any more than necessary,*' 
he had said, at parting. * ^ I '11 see you at my 
rooms at nine o'clock. And, by the way, try 
not to bungle things any more than necessary. 
Addio.r' 

On my entrance to the salon of the pension 
the eldest Miss Mason rose and sailed majes- 
tically from the room. Virtuous protest 
spoke in every movement. 

What has come over the old spitfire? I 
thought, absently. I was soon to learn the 
cause of her displeasure. 

At that moment Fraulein Quintorp entered. 

''Good evening. How are you? Miss 
Earle wants to see you in the next room, ' ' she 
exclaimed in one breath. ''Oh, I'm so ex- 
cited!" 

It was evident that something unusual had 
occurred. Silently I followed her into the 
adjoining room. Eunice rose at our entrance, 
and extended her hand. 

*'Tou expected to find me behind prison 
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bars, no doubt T Have you heard of the 
Prince's escape!'' 

** Yes, I have heard. But, really " 

'*0h, Fraulein Quintorp knows all about 
it," said Eunice, reassuringly. 

* * Yes, I know all about it, ' ' echoed our host- 
ess, proudly. * ' To think of the Prince being 
in my house ! ' ' 

I looked at Eunice, in astonishment. 

*'I don't wonder you're surprised," she 
said, smiling. **Sit down, and I'll explain. 
I had suspected Fraulein Quintorp 's secret 
sympathy with the Prince, so when I met 
him last night and the question of a new hid- 
ing-place in case he should have to flee from 
the regiment came up, I told him to come 
here " 

**You told him to come here," repeated our 
hostess, like an excited Greek chorus. 

**And hither he came — or, rather, hither 
he was carried in a trunk by a loyal old shoe- 
maker and his son." 

It was my turn to repeat Eunice's words, 
wonderingly. 

**And he's upstairs now," she continued, 
"in the eldest Miss Mason's room. Oh! 
don 't be shocked ! We turned her out before- 
hand. That's what made her so furious." 
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**I see," I said. **Aiid now that youVe 
got him here, what is it that you propose 
doing!" 

**The Prince wants you to communicate 
with Colonel Ziemann, in command of the 
regiment of Hussars at Speyerheim, and per- 
suade liim to turn over his forces. You will 
not refuse?" 

**No," I said, smiling, **I will not refuse, 
although I don't think there is one chance in 
a thousand of succeeding. When does he 
want me to see Colonel Ziemann?" 

* ' Right away. ' ' 

*'Very well. I'll get Tony's Black Devil, 
and then if they catch me, they're better 
horsemen than I give them credit for. If I 
don't return, try to forgive me for having got 
vou into this unfortunate aflfair." 

** Courage!" she cried, pressing my hand. 
*^Allisnotyetlost." 

With these words ringing in my ears, I 
descended the stairs and stepped forth into 
the night. 

It was half-past eight o'clock, I saw by 

my watch. In a half-hour I was due at 

Tony's rooms, time for a leisurely walk 

thither. 

For ten minutes I walked along slowly, 
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glad of the opportunity to regain my equilib- 
rium under the calm, starlit heavens. 

Ludolf 8 course was run— of that there 
could be no doubt — ^yet instead of abandon- 
ing him to his f ate, as anyone but a fool would 
have done, I was still risking life and limb in 
the hopeless struggle. And my reward ? 

Suddenly I looked up to find myself oppo- 
site a little restaurant by the classic name of 
Minerva, which was famous for its wines. I 
hesitated. The temptation to enter and re- 
fresh myself with a bottle of Hocheimer was 
strong. Tony could wait ten minutes. 

''I'll do it," I said, and I crossed the street 

and entered the restaurant. Passing through 

the main apartment, in which were a number 

of guests, I turned to the left into a smaller 

room where I was accustomed to sit. I saw 

that I had stumbled upon a party of Hussar 

oflScers, eighteen or twenty in all. They were 

seated around a large table by the window, 

and a cursory glance led me to believe that I 

knew none of them. Perhaps it would have 

been courteous to retire and leave them in 

possession of the room ; but as they had not 

reserved it, there was really no reason why I 

should not remain. Advancing to a table in 

one corner, I seated myself. 
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** Bring me a bottle of Hocheimer/' I said 
to the waiter in attendance ; ' ' and make it as 
quick as you can." 

When alone, I looked more searchingly 
across at the large table. I now saw that I 
knew one of the oflScers, after all ; as he was 
looking directly at me, I bowed. He contin- 
ued to stare without acknowledging the greet- 
ing . I was too dumbfounded to do more than 
stare at him in return. Then the hot blood 
rushed to my cheeks, and my gaze hardened 
into a glare. But suddenly I bethought me 
of the undesirability of getting involved in a 
dispute, as might easily occur in a country of 
touchy honor such as Westrum, and I turned 
to devote myself to my wine, which had just 
arrived. I would leave the place as soon as 
possible. 

But I was not destined to escape thus 
easily. Hardly had I taken a sip of the wine 
before I began to suspect that I was the sub- 
ject of conversation at the other table. 

*'Yes, Americans are commercial geni- 
uses," said one of those present, in a loud 
voice, **but not much on honor." 

**No, they'd do anything for a dollar," re- 
joined another, ''except fight a duel." 

At this there was a general laugh. I rea- 
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lized that there was no possibility of mistake 
— ^I was the bntt of their remarks. But what 
was the meaning of it allT For a moment 
I hesitated what to do — long enough for a 
sudden development to bring light to my 
mind. 

* * Waiter, ask the proprietor to step here ! ' * 
cried one of the officers whose back was to- 
ward me. With a start I recognized von Bre- 
ber, the man who had challenged me at the 
court ball. Astonishment kept me chained to 
my chair. 

*' Yes, gentlemen," cried the proprietor, en- 
tering and nervously rubbing his hands to- 
gether. '*What can I do for youT I have 
always tried " 

** Silence 1'* cried von Breber, and the 
sycophantic Boniface came to a halt in his 
apologies. 

* * This is a place for gentlemen, is it not T * ' 
demanded von Breber. 

''Of course," mumbled the mystijBed pro- 
prietor. Who " 

''And a coward is not a gentleman, I be- 
lieve T" 

' ' No, sir ; certainly not. * * 

"Well, then," said von Breber, turning so 

as to face me, "you will forthwith request 
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yonder poltroon to leave this room, or we will 
leave it in a body. ' ' 

The proprietor turned to look at me. Per- 
ceiving that I was only a civilian, and there- 
fore a negligible quantity, he made a step for- 
ward to carry out the command. But I rose 
to meet him, and something in my face must 
have deterred him. Without a word I ad- 
vanced toward von Breber. 

''Baron," I said, looking him squarely in 
the eye, ''you have made use of a word which 
no one can apply to me with impunity. But 
before I take certain steps which I propose 
to take, permit me to ask you one question. 
How does it come that you are still in the city 
when you were ordered away yesterday?*' 

"Ordered away yesterday?*' he repeated, 
in astonishment. "I am leaving to-morrow 
morning, it is true, but I don't see how you 
knew about it. ' ' 

"No less a person informed me than Dr. 
Hollen. He called upon me yesterday morn- 
ing for that purpose." 

At this someone at the table tittered. I 
turned and swept the circle with my eyes. 

"Gentlemen," I said, slowly, "I repeat. Dr. 
Hollen called upon me yesterday morning 
and informed me that the King personally 
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his sword, he could not remain in the army. 
In the pursuit of an ordinary quarrel I should 
not have resorted to such measures, but this 
was not an ordinary quarrel. 

''You hound I' ' shrieked von Breber, white 
with rage and springing toward me. ''I^U 
kill you!'' 

''Very well," I said, avoiding his onset, 
"the sooner you try the better. I am at your 
service." 

"Now, now!" he cried, desperately. 

"Just as you wish. As the challenged 
party, I select pistols, at twenty paces." 

Von Breber turned toward his companions, 
a look of troubled inquiry on his face. Evi- 
dently he did not relish the prospect. 

"No, that's not correct," spoke up the 
ranking officer present. "Von Breber has 
the choice of weapons. This gentleman was 
the one aggrieved in the first place, so that it 
was his place to challenge von Breber. Am 
I right, gentlemen?" 

There was a chorus of assent from the 
group. 

"Very well," continued the speaker, "then 
it only remains to settle the details. Can you 
secure seconds, sir T " 

"I can; yes, sir," I replied; "but I am 
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afraid it may cause delay, and both Baron 
von Breber and I are anxious to settle this 
affair at once. Perhaps, under the circum- 
stanceSy it may not be inadmissible for two 
of the gentlemen present to serve me, purely 
as a matter of formality. ' * 

The officers regarded one another, doubt- 
fully. Certainly my request was novel. But 
von Breber promptly cut the knot. 

''I hope, gentlemen," he said, '*you will 
waive all question of etiquette and do as Mr. 
Wyfeffoth requests. It seems the only way 
in which we can settle the matter before I 
leave in the morning. Will not two of you 
volunteer T 

There was a moment's hesitation; then one 
of those present, by name von Essen, as I af- 
terwards learned, expressed his willingness 
to serve me. Immediately a second volunteer 
presented himself. 

* ' And now, gentlemen, * ' said the officer who 
had assumed the direction of affairs, '*I think 
we can consider the affair on the way to- 
ward settlement. If Lieutenant von Breber 
will name his seconds, he can express his 
choice of weapons, and we can then leave the 
matter in the hands of the four gentlemen 

selected. ' ' 
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But a moment was required for the indica- 
tion of von Breber's seconds. 

'^I choose broadswords/* he announced, 
with a smile of triumph which said as plainly 
as words that with this weapon he felt sure 
of killing me. Evidently I had stumbled upon 
a noted swordsman. 

Now that it was too late, I saw my error. 
I should have insisted upon pistols, or have 
taken advantage of the two weeks* period of 
grace regularly granted those unfamiliar with 
the weapon chosen. It is true, I could not truth- 
fully claim absolute unfamiliarity with the 
broadsword, but my knowledge of its use was 
sadly deficient. Two considerations, how- 
ever, brought comfort : my skill with the sin- 
gle-stick would undoubtedly stand me in good 
stead, since the single-stick, in the last analy- 
sis, is but a harmless broadsword; further, 
with no other weapon has the novice so great 
a chance as with the broadsword, if he but 
keep his wits about him nor grant his 
opponent opportunity to draw breath. 

But suddenly, in the midst of these 
thoughts, Ludolf recurred to my mind, and I 
realized the full extent of my folly: in the 
prosecution of a private quarrel, I had for- 
gotten him. When would I learn discretion? 
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One of von Breber's seconds was speaking. 

"I think it is hardly necessary for ns to 
confer, gentlemen; everything has been set- 
tled save the place of meeting. That need not 
detain us. The riding-academy is nearby." 

'*That is satisfactory to us," said von Es- 
sen. "May we request you to furnish the 
weapons!" 

"With pleasure, and we will also secure a 
surgeon." 

"I think, then, we can withdraw," an- 
nounced my spokesman. "We shall expect 
you within half an hour at the riding-acad- 
emy. May I beg of you, sirt" 

Therewith he indicated that I should pre- 
cede him from the room. 

"I wish you a very good-evening, gentle- 
men," I said, with a bow to the remaining 
oflScers. Silently they acknowledged the 
courtesy. 

"Excuse me, sir," said the waiter, who had 
followed the scene in open-mouthed astonish- 
ment, "you haven't paid for the wine." 

This was rather an anticlimax, and with a 
laugh I tossed the fellow a piece of money. 

"Good evening, sir, " said the proprietor, 

bowing almost to the floor. "I hoi>e you will 

contuiue to honor me with your patronage." 
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Continue to honor him with my patronage 
— who assured me that in an hour I would be 
in a position to honor anybody with my pat- 
ronage T 

The affair had been conducted with such 
quietness and speed that none of those in the 
outer room had become aware that anything 
unusual had taken place. As I and my com- 
panions passed through the room, hardly 
more than a glance was bestowed upon us. 

On gaining the sidewalk outside the restau- 
rant, Lieutenant von Essen came to a halt. 

* ^ We have half an hour before the time of 
meeting. Where shall we spend itt*' 

^ ^ Lieutenant, * * I said, '^you will under- 
stand that at a moment like this there are 
matters of importance requiring attention. I 
am going to ask you to grant me time for such 
a one. I will meet you within twenty min- 
utes, at the restaurant Zum Heil, across 
from the riding-academy. Meanwhile I hope 
that you will order a bottle of Johannis- 
berger Cabinet for me, and drink to the suc- 
cess of the best man. ' ' 

Von Essen regarded me, doubtfully. 

''Very well, as you say, at the restaurant 
Zum HeU/^ and he and his companion sa- 
luted me. 
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XI 
A STAB IN THE DARK 

I MADE no doubt that my seconds believed I 
was running away. But this troubled me lit- 
tle. Within twenty minutes' time, I must 
proceed to Tony's rooms, explain the situa- 
tion to him, and persuade him to take my 
place as emissary to Colonel Ziemann, and 
return to the riding-academy. Calling a cab 
— and in this part of the city one was to be 
had at all hours — I sprang into it and incited 
the driver to speed by the promise of triple 
fare. As we bowled along through the streets, 
which were filling up with pleasure-seekers, 
heads were turned to gaze after us and po- 
licemen called out to slacken pace. But warn- 
ings and threats remained unheeded, and in 
less than five minutes' time the steaming 
horse drew up before Tony's door. 

**Wait for me!" I called, and I sprang 

across the pavement and up the steps, three 

at a bound. Suppose he was not at home! 

Even as this thought came to me, the door 

was opened by Wislezenus himself. 

138 



A STAB IN THE DARK 

''Well " he begim, but he got no fur- 
ther. 

* * Come here ! ' ' I cried, seizing his arm and 
dragging him into the room. * ' I Ve got news 
for you that'll set your brain working. Sit 
down!" 

In a torrent of hurried speech, I sketched 
for him the course of events since our part- 
ing, two hours before. 

"And now there's only one thing for you 
to do," I said at the end, *'and that is to get 
astride Black Devil and ride out to see Col- 
onel Ziemann in my place, while I go off and 
let von Breber split my head." 

' ' The mischief I will I " he cried. * ' I 'm going 
to sit calmly here and smoke my water-pipe 
and " 

''Now, Tony," I said, coaxingly, "I 
wouldn't ask you for myself, but think of 
Eunice 's state of mind. ' ' 

"Oh, well! I suppose if Eunice wants us 
to break our necks, ' ' growled my little friend, 
"we've got to do it. I'll say this for you, 
though, Wyfeffoth: you're nearly as big a 
fool as I am." 

A minute later I was speeding back to meet 
my seconds. As we drew up before the res- 
taurant, I saw that I was within the time 
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limit. Von Essen and his companion were at 
a table near the door. As I entered they 
greeted me with evident relief. 

'^Well, gentlemen,'' I said, *^ drawing out 
my watch, there are two minutes and fifteen 
seconds to spare — time enough for me to 
drink to your very good health. ' ' 

So saying, I refilled my seconds' glasses 
and poured out a glassful of wine for myself. 

''To your success," said von Essen, as we 
clinked glasses. There was a new note of 
cordiality in his voice. 

''And now," I said, "I am entirely at 
your service." 

On gaining the street, we set out at a brisk 
pace for the riding-academy, which was but 
a few blocks distant. 

Suddenly, as we were about to enter the 
building, it occurred to me to solve the mys- 
tery of the presence of so many Hussar offi- 
cers in the city. 

"By the way. Lieutenant," I said, coming 
to a halt, ' ' how is it that you are in Hardes T 
I thought your regiment was at Speyer- 
heim?" 

"So it was until this morning," was the 

reply. "We have been ordered into the 

city." 
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**0h!*' I murmured, and I followed him 
into the academy. 

I had sent Tony, then, upon a fruitless er- 
rand — Colonel Ziemann was in Hardes I 

' * They are already here, ' * said von Essen, 
as we came into the circle of light. *' Trust 
von Breber to be on time. ' * 

With my opponent were his seconds and a 
civilian, whom I judged to be a surgeon. As 
we advanced, they silently raised their hats, 
and we, as silently, acknowledged the salute. 
Nothing so becomes two men about to hack 
each other to pieces as courtesy. The place 
was lit by clusters of gas-jets, and was nearly 
as light as by day. 

I allowed my seconds to advance alone. 
Von Breber 's seconds met them midway be- 
tween us. A low-toned conference ensued, 
then von Essen turned back to where I was 
standing. 

'*We have agreed that you shall fight until 
one of you is killed or disabled. Make your- 
self ready.'' 

I crossed to a chair placed to receive my 
effects. On the other side of the arena Baron 
von Breber was laying aside his jacket and 
cap. 

Four broadswords lay on a table at one 
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side of the ring, and selecting one from the 
lot, von Essen brought it to me. 

"Here is yonr weapon. I assume that ad- 
vice is snperflnons, but I may be permitted 
to caution you to keep cool." 

"Thank you," I said. "I shall endeavor 
to do so." 

Thereupon I advanced to the centre of the 
arena, where von Breber was awaiting me. 
Undoubtedly he was a handsome man as he 
stood there, without coat or hat and with 
loose-curling, disheveled hair. A confident 
smile was on his face. 

"Gentlemen," said von Essen, addressing 
ns in slow, distinct tones, "you understand 
the conditions of the combat? You are to 
continue until one of you is killed or disabled. 
Are yon ready!" 

"Readyl" echoed von Breber. 

I nodded. 

"Begin!" 

Raising our swords, we sainted each other. 
Then, having tapped them together, we fell 
into the position "on guard," and the combat 
was on. 

There was a momentary panse, as we gazed 
into each other's eyes, the swords resting 
edge to edge. Suddenly, with a quick move- 
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menty von Breber sought to flick the weapon 
from my hand. But I was not to be disarmed 
in this childish fashion ; and with a lunge, I 
strove to reach his breast. Only a catlike 
backward spring saved him. In an instant he 
was upon me, with a fierce rush and a shout, 
with which, doubtless, he hoped to frighten 
me. The reverse was the result: although 
I saw that I had a skilled swordsman to deal 
with, it was impressed upon me anew that my 
opponent was a man of passionate nature, 
likely to lose his self-control. I decided upon 
a change of tactics, and drew back upon the 
defensive. Not a whit unwillingly, he pressed 
to the offensive, and our blades rang out, as 
cut was met by parry, and ' ' riposte ' ' aborted 
against the opposing steel. A glare of deter- 
mination had supplanted his smile. My self- 
control was superior to his, but his familiar- 
ity with the weapon was greater. The 
chances were against me. 

Hitherto I had succeeded in parrying von 
Breber 's attacks, albeit somewhat awk- 
wardly. With each failure to reach me the 
violence of his lunges increased, imtil he was 
beside himself with rage. Opportunity to 
punish him was not lacking, and had I pos- 
sessed the same skill as with the single-stick, 
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I might have cut up under his guard. Un- 
fortunately in each instance my attack was 
too slow. 

Suddenly he made a desperate rush, seek- 
ing to beat down my guard. He was like to 
have succeeded— only the slipping of his foot 
at the last moment saved me. As it was, the 
point of his sword touched my cheek, and laid 
it open. Carried forward by his misstep, he 
struck full against my body, and I braced 
myself to avoid giving ground. Suddenly 
drawing back his arm, he sought to use his 
sword as a dagger and to pass it through my 
body. Fortunately I saw the movement in 
time, and with a half-sbove, half-blow, I 
threw him from me. Then first I realized 
that I was wounded. Putting my hand to my 
face, I brought it away dyed crimson. Al- 
ready von Essen was between my opponent 
and myself, or in his rage, he would have 
rushed upon me as I stood with lowered 
guard. 

"Doctor, your skill is needed here," said 
von Essen, seeking to staunch the wound with 
his handkerchief. "That was a dastardly at- 
tadi," he added in a low voice. "Pay him 
back for it." 

With deft fingers the surgeon examined me. 
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**It's only a flesh-wound/' he announced, 
turning to the expectant group. * * We '11 soon 
have him as fit as ever. ' ' 

Then he began to apply strips of plaster to 
the wound, to check the bleeding. Five min- 
utes passed, and he stepped back to his place. 

'*I am at your service, gentlemen,'' I an- 
nounced, taking my sword from von Essen. 

Without a word, von Breber advanced to 
meet me. There was no thought of apology 
or reconciliation. 

* * Look out for his rushes ! ' ' whispered von 
Essen, whose sympathies, evidently, were 
now with me. 

' * Begin ! ' ' came the command, and for the 
second time our blades crossed. 

This time the conflict was short, as I knew 
it must be. In von Breber 's eyes I read the 
determination to end the affair quickly, and 
therein our wishes were one. I felt sure that 
he would repeat his rushing tactics — this 
time I did not intend to let him escape unpun- 
ished. 

*'I shall kill you I" he muttered, as our 
blades crossed. I made no reply — a touch of 
cold steel is the best retort to such a threat. 

I assumed the defensive, waiting for the 
inevitable rush. Nor did I have long to wait, 
10 145 



■fe^!V>rK-»^. 



WHEX KINGS GO FORTH TO BATTLE 

A feint, an upper cut, and he was upon me, 
again seeking to stab me with his shortened 
weapon. But the point never reached me. 
With a qnick movement I threw my blade 
over the left shoulder, thereby bringing the 
hilt to my cheek, and then with full force, I 
jabbed the heavy pummel into his face. It 
caught him full in the mouth, shattering his 
teeth and sending him staggeiing backwards. 
The sword flew from his grasp and fell clat- 
tering to the ground, and wildly clutching the 
air, he rolled in a heap at his seconds' feet. 

*^A foul!" cried one of the fallen man's 
seconds, and he snatched up a sword to chas- 
tize me. But von Essen struck the weapon 
from his hand. 

''It was a fair stroke. Von Breber invited 
it by his own unfairness. I am ready to sup- 
port my statement in whatever way desired. 
Do you still declare it a foulf 

He paused for a reply, but none was ever 
made : there was the sound of excited voices 
at the entrance, over which an orderly had 
been left to stand guard, and the next moment 
Dr. Hollen rushed into the circle of light. Be- 
hind him were two men in citizens' dress. 
My eyes were fixed upon him in wondering 

astonishment; when suddenly, seemingly 
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without connection, there flashed into my 
mind the explanation of von Breber's con- 
tinued presence in the city after the an- 
nouncement of his departure : the lie had been 
told by Dr. Hollen in order to lead me into 
failure to prosecute the quarrel and thereby 
eflfectually to brand me in public estimation. 
The words of the Princess recurred' to me : 
''Dr. Hollen will never rest till he has ruined 
us, one after the other/ ^ 

*'What is the meaning of this duel!'* de- 
manded the Minister, angrily, looking from 
one to the other of us. 

* * The meaning is, Doctor, ' ' I replied, ' * that 
for reasons of state, doubtless, you misin- 
formed me regarding the veto put upon my 
meeting Lieutenant von Breber. For this 
cause it has been somewhat deferred. I am 
happy to inform you that I have effectually 
closed his mouth against insulting ladies in 
my care. It is a pity you arrived too late to 
see me do it. ' ' 

Angrily he bit his lip and turned to regard 
the unconscious man. 

*' Carry him home!'' he said, addressing 
those who accompanied him. Then he turned 
to us. **If His Majesty learns of this affair, 
gentlemen, he will be very much put out. I 
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shall do my best to keep it from him, and I 
trust yon will do the same.'* 

I had now had time for thought, and I be- 
lieved that I saw the explanation of Dr. Hoi- 
len's interference: having been informed of 
the dnel by those set to shadow me, he had 
hastened to prevent its consummation, in the 
fear lest I, the most hopeful decoy for Lndolf , 
might be killed. He considered me of more 
value alive than dead. 

Beplacing my sword on the table, I donned 
the clothing laid aside for the affray. Then 
I rejoined the group of which the Minister 
was the central figure. 

**And now, gentlemen,'* he was saying, in 
his most unctuous manner, ^' since it is too 
late to prevent this unfortimate affair, we can 
only make the best of the situation and retire. 
Mr. Wyfeffoth, I see I must needs add an- 
other to your accomplishments. The list is 
becoming formidable.'' 

**You flatter me. Doctor," I replied, bow- 
ing. 

** Beware!" he said, holding up his finger, 
threateningly, despite the lightness of his 
tone. ** Every transgression must be expi- 
ated. And now, shall we be going!" 

Baising their hats, von Breber's seconds 
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followed von HoUen from the building and 
left me alone with my own seconds and the 
surgeon. 

'* Lieutenant, ' ' I said, addressing von Es- 
sen, *'you and your colleague have rendered 
me a service to-night which I shall not soon 
forget. It will not be necessary for me to 
detain you longer. Dr. Bosenkranz, I am 
sure, will not refuse me some further aid.*' 

With a cordial handshake, the two took 
their departure. 

I was relieved to be rid of them — it was 
necessary that I see the Prince immediately 
and inform him of Colonel Ziemann's trans- 
fer. 
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"Have they gone!" asked a frightened 
voice. 

Taming, I saw the white face of the pro- 
prietor of the place, who now for the first 
time showed himself. Affairs of this kind are 
apt to lead to a revocation of a permit to con- 
duct an academy for riding. 

"Yes, they have gone," I said. "Tou 
may come out." 

"Was anybody killed?" 

' ' Not to my knowledge, ' ' I replied, 
"though it seems one man nearly died of 
fright. And now. Doctor, I wish to thank 
yon for yonr kindness and bid you good- 
night. T have an engagement." 

It was out of the question, the physician de- 
clared, for me to subject myself to farther 
exertion, and he consented to my departure 
only after I had allowed him to stitch ray 
cheek. I left the academy with my head feel- 
ing like a freshly sewed bed-qnilt, and with 
a piece of wadding bound over my cheek. 
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It was now half -past ten o'clock, but, 
springing into the first available cab, I or- 
dered myself driven to the Pension Quintorp. 
On reaching the house, I mounted the stairs 
to the first floor, raised the knocker and let 
it fall. But a few seconds passed and the 
door was opened by Fraulein Quintorp 
herself, resplendant in curl-papers and 
wrapper. 

' ^ For the love of heaven ! ' * she exclaimed, 
but I cut her short. 

"It's only a flesh wound. Where is Miss 
Earle?'' 

*'In her room. I'll tell her. But hadn't 
you better go upstairs to him first? He is 
awaiting your return." 

* ' Very well, take me to him, and then send 
Miss Earle up. ' ' 

Her excitement expressing itself in an un- 
interrupted flow of words, Fraulein Quintorp 
preceded me up two flights of steps to the top 
of the house. 

**0h, my! I don't know whether I'm on 
my head or my heels ! ' ' she exclaimed, paus- 
ing with her hand to her ample bosom. * * To 
think of his being here ! And of course they 
had to choose this time to go to the opera, and 
I've had to keep supper for them. If only 
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tbey don't eateb him! And Miis Ma«m's so 
KDgry at htaag tamed saddenly ont of her 
room." 

It was MRneiriiat difficalt to follow Miss 
QnJDtorp's rapid change of thon^^L We had 
now gained the second landing. A few varda 
away was visible the head of a narrow back- 
stairway. 

"Here we are!" whispered my guide, mys- 
teriously; and advancing to a nearby door, 
she tapped three times in qnick succession, 
then twice, slowly. 

There was the soond of someone tiptoeing 
across the room, the key grated in the lock 
and the door was cantionsly opened a crack. 

"Ah, it's my Lord Chamberlain!" cried 
Lndolf's voice, and the door was thrown 
o[ieD, revealing him on the threshold. "Great 
heavens! what have they been doing to yont 
Bat firftt come io and let roe lock the door. 
Bend Miss Earle to ns," he added, addressing 
Franlein Qnintorp. The good woman was 
too flurried to do angbt bat curtsy. 

Kntering, I found myself in a large, 
sparsely furnished room. Ludolf had ex- 
changed his uniform for a rough, ill-fitting 
suit of "store" clothes, evidently the pride of 
some hard-working mechanic. 
153 
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* * And now for your report, * ' he said, turn- 
ing to me when the door had been securely 
locked. 

**The first thing to report, Your Royal 
Highness, is that I have been a hopeless idiot, 
as usual. ' * 

**We'll pass the *as usuaP over as irrele- 
vant,'' he said, dryly. *^Come down to spe- 
cific manifestations. ' ' 

* * I fought a duel with Lieutenant von Bre- 
ber '' 

**Did you get the better of himf was the 
eager question. 

*'I think an impartial observer would say 
so. I fear I have seriously damaged his 
beauty. ' ' 

''It's a pity. It's the only possession he 
had. But hark! There's the Countess, 
She 's worth a dozen men. Let her in. ' ' 

Stepping to the door, I opened it, and Eu- 
nice entered. 

' * Oh ! " she exclaimed, on catching sight of 
my cheek, and the blood left her face. **You 
are hurt?" 

''Not seriously. But come in, and I will 
tell you about it." 

Having secured the door, I repeated the 
story of the duel, and informed them of 
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Tony's sabatitntion as the emissary to Col- 
ooel Ziemann. 

"Then you have not seen Colonel Se- 
mannT" exclaimed Eunice, disappointedly. 

"No, nor is that all. I learned when too 
late of the regiment's transfer to the city, so 
that Tony's mission will be in vain, even if 
be eludes his shadowers." 

"That's bad!" exclaimed Ludolf, begin- 
ning to pace up and down. ' ' Time is the vital 
element. It is only a question of hours until 
my presence here is detected." 

"If detection doesn't come from without," 
said Eunice, ' ' it will from within. As I came 
up the stairs just now, Miss Mason caught 
me. She knows something's up, and she's de- 
termined to find out what it is. She hasn't 
for^ven us for turning her out of this room. 
Hark I What's that?" 

We held our breath to listen. The mufiBed 
sound of voices was audible. Instinctively I 
laid my hand on the Prince's arm, to protect 
him. The next instant, to the sound of fall- 
ing metal, which I afterwards learned was 
that portion of the lock called the "keeper," 
which receives the bolt, the door flew inwards 
and revealed Miss Mason and three other 
women on the threshold. I may as well ex- 
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plain that later investigation showed that be- 
fore abandoning the room, Miss Mason had 
substituted short screws for the proper length 
ones, so that the ''keeper'' was held, as it 
were, by a thread. 

*' Ah, ha I'' cried the venomous old maid, at 
sight of Eunice between Ludolf and myself, 
''This time I have caught you! Didn't I tell 
you it was for no good purpose she wanted 
the room!" 

The last words were addressed to the group 
behind her. But instead of an expression of 
agreement, one of the women suddenly gave 
a little scream. 

"The Prince! It's the Prince!" 

' ' Shut up, you idiot ! " I cried, and I sprang 
forward. With a series of screams, the group 
scattered, and left free the view straight 
down the two flights of stairs to the first 
story. At tlie foot of the second flight stood a 
man peering eagerly up toward Ludolf 's 
door. At sight of him, I halted, and we stood 
gazing at each other, while realization of the 
situation came to both our minds. Ludolf 's 
pursuers had run him to earth at last! 

With realization of this fact came the call 
for action. I turned back toward the Prince 
to warn him. As I did so, there sounded from 
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below the piercing trill of a whistle, which 
could mean but one thing. 

"Quick, Mas! I've gothiml" 

The fellow was signalling a confederate be- 
low. 

"They're on yoar trackl" I cried, address- 
ing Ludolf. "Fly!" 

He needed no second warning. Without 
waiting even to seize his hat, he made a dash 
for the point where I was standing and gained 
my side at the moment when his pursuer 
reached the next landing below. 

"Halt!" called the fellow, and he came 
bounding up the steps, three at a time. 

"That way!" I cried, pointing to the back 
stairs descending into unknown regions. The 
Prince turned and shot toward this avenue of 



I had stepped back from the head of the 
stairs, as though to allow Ludolf's pursuer 
free passage, but as he reat^ed the landing 
I sprang forward and threw my arms aromid 
his middle. "With a curse he struck wildly 
at me, his blows falling harmlessly on my 
back. The next instant I had raised him from 
the floor, and, putting forth all my strength, 
I sent him hurtling down the stairs up which 
he had just come. Spluttering, clutching 
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wildly at the wall, he plunged downward, 
with a sickening thud as his body struck the 
sharp edges of the steps. At the intermedi- 
ate landing he turned completely over back- 
ward and went shooting, feet forward, 
down the second flight. At this moment fate 
stepped in to play one of her strange tricks. 
As the man readied the lower landing, in his 
rocket-like descent, his colleague turned with 
a bound from the corridor below, and the two 
met with terrific force. The legs of the 
man ascending were swept from under him, 
and he went down in an indiscriminate mass 
with his unfortunate companion. But in an 
instant he was up, and, without waiting to 
see what had caused his downfall, he took up 
the interrupted pursuit, like a hoimd that has 
received a momentary setback. On gaining 
the intermediate landing, he caught sight of 
me. His hand went to his pocket, and there 
came the gleam of a revolver. The prospect 
of immediate death is an incentive to thought. 
I sprang to the side, toward the group of 
frightened females who were huddled to- 
gether, and left the fellow's way open. 

On gaining the top landing, he hesitated; 
but, his eye falling upon the second flight of 
stairs, he dashed toward them and disap- 
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peared on Ladolf 's track. Below was visible 
the motionless body of the man I had thrown 
downstairs — dead, withont donbt. 

"Oh!" came in frightened, pent-up tones, 
and I turned to see the ashen face of Miss 
Mason beside me. Righteous indignation got 
the better of me. 

"Well," I cried, "are you satisfied with 
your work, yon harpy I" 

She regarded me mntely, with distended 
eyes, filled with consternation. 

"Here, take it!" she cried, extending her 
band. "It's the key to my stadio. Qive it 
to the Prince. He can hide there." 

"Damn your studio!" I began, when there 
came a sound from below which made me 
clutch the key, with a thrill of hope. It was a 
woman's voice raised in a piercing shriek of 
affright which set doors and distance at defi- 
ance. In a vision of imagination, I beheld 
the younger Fraulein Quintorp disturbed in 
the curl-paper privacy of her chamber. Lu- 
dolf had doubled on his track and was making 
for the front of the house through her room. 

"Where is your studio I" I demanded, 
fiercely. 

"Zimmer Gasse 22, in the middle building. 
My name's on the door." 
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I had heard enough. Ahnost with the ra- 
pidity of the man I had sent to his death, I 
went rushing down the stairs. Even so I 
was ahnost too late. Before I had reached 
the intermediate landing, the door below, on 
the left, was thrown open and the fugitive 
appeared. 

''Halt!'' I called, but he turned to flee, 
without even glancing upwards. ''Prince, 
stop! It'sI,Wyfeffoth!'^ 

Checking himself, he turned to see me 
plunging down the stairs. The next second I 
was beside him. But simultaneous with my 
arrival, came a second shriek from the room 
through which Ludolf had just passed — ^his 
pursuer was hot upon the scent I 

' ' Take this key I ' ' I cried, speaking as rap- 
idly as tongue can move; *4t's to Miss Ma- 
son's studio, Zimmer Gasse 22, middle build- 
ing ; her name 's on the door. Through yonder 
door and then the dining-room. There's 
a balcony opening on the side-street. 
Quick!" 

This last exhortation was caused by the 
fact that the door-knob, which I had seized, 
was now grasped on the other side by a 
strong hand that sought to turn it. Only 
my strength stood between Ludolf and his 
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parsDer. But dot, vhen I needed it most, 
my strength left me in the lurch. A mist was 
gathering before mv eyes; a buzzing was in 
my ears. Desperately I strove to retain my 
grip on the knob. 

"I must give him time to escape," was the 
drunken thon^t that held my reeling senses 
to a focus. 

The next moment the knob was jerked from 
my hand, and as I plnnged forward, a heavy 
body stmck against me. Then the world 
faded. 
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When I regained my senses, I was lying 
on a bed in a strange room, and Fraulein 
Quintorp, still in curl-papers, was standing 
beside me, chafing my hand and uttering 
weird, inarticulate sounds. I turned my eyes 
and met those of Eunice regarding me with 
a strange expression. 

''Where am If '' I cried, starting up. 

' * Sh ! ^ ' urged Fraulein Quintorp, coaxingly , 
as if addressing a lunatic. ' ' Sh 1 ' ' 

My eye fell upon a portrait of Prince Lu- 
dolf on the opposite wall, and recollection re- 
turned. 

''Did he get awayf I demanded, eagerly. 

"I think so, thanks to you,'' replied Eu- 
nice. "It was a close call, though.'' 

"Well," I said, swinging my legs free of 
the bed, ' ' even if he has escaped for the mo- 
ment, it doesn't mean that he'll escape alto- 
gether. Fraulein Quintorp, may I ask you to 
lend me your hand! My silly head is still a 
bit unsteady." 
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Despite the protest of the landlady that I 
must not yet get up, I insisted, and wb there- 
upon held a council of war to decide apon our 
next move. 

"There is only one thing to do," announced 
Eunice, after hearing our futile suggestions, 
"and that is to win over Colonel Ziemann. If 
persuasion can't do it, perhaps money can." 

"But," I objected, "where is the money 
to come from." 

"Do yon think you can manage to com- 
municate with himt" she demanded, by way 
of answer. 

"I can try." 

"Very well. I'll see that the money is 
forthcoming. Is ten thousand dollars 
enough t" 

"That is a fortune!" 

"Then it only remains to settle the de- 
tails," continued Eunice. "The bank doesn't 
open until ten o'clock. But you could hardly 
gain entrance to the barracks unobserved un- 
til after dark, anyhow. Can you come here at 
three o'clockt" 

"Yes," I said — "but is it wise for me 
to come here!" 

For a moment she hesitated. 

"Ton are right. I will meet you outside. 
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Suppose we say on the comer by the curio- 
shop where I first saw you? I'll come in a 
cab, and can give you the money underway, 
and then set you down at your lodgings." 

My heart was heavy as I left the pension. 
Not for a moment did I deceive myself with 
the hope that my efforts to bribe Colonel Zie- 
mann would prove successful — I was but 
carrying out the desperate scheme of a des- 
perate woman who refused to accept defeat 
for the man she loved. Had there still been 
doubt in my mind as to Eunice's feelings to- 
ward the Prince, the events of the evening 
would have removed it. 

I slept late the next morning ; when I arose 
I was in possession of my full strength again. 
As I was sitting over a belated breakfast, 
who should appear but Tony. 

**Well," he said, eyeing the cut on my 
cheek, '^you're still alive, I see. I hear von 
Breber is likely to need the services of a 
dentist for some time to come.'' 

'*AhI you've heard of our little meeting!" 

*'Yes, I met von Essen on my way round. 
He says you fought like a demon. I didn't 
tell him whom you were fighting for." 

' * Nor whom you went riding for last night, 

eh?" 
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It was Tony's turn to show embarrassment. 

"Nonsense I I was riding solely for my 
health, to enjoy the moonlight." 

"Did you succeed in throwing your ehad- 
owers off the track T" I demanded. 

"My boy," said Tony, drawing himself up 
to his full height, "there's nothing in "West- 
rum can touch Black Devil when I'm on his 
back. They tried to follow me, but they 
didn't follow far, I can tell you." 

Tony remained with me for several hours, 
and most of that time was devoted to show- 
ing me the necessity of persuading Eunice to 
abandon the Prince and to escape from the 
country before it should be too late. 

"It's criminal, positively criminal!" he ex- 
claimed, pacing up and down. "And as for 
this crazy scheme of trying to buy over Zie- 
mann, there's no more chance of its succeed- 
ing than there is of my becoming king. As 
likely as not, he'll cat you down where you 
stand, or order you arrested and turned over 
to Dr. HoUen. What Eunice needs is some- 
one to make her do what's right. Every wo- 
man needs a master." 

"I agree with you," I said. "Suppose you 
attempt your plan of coercion with hert I'd 
like to see its application.'* 
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''Humph I You're as big a fool as the rest 
of your countrymen!" was the indignant re- 
ply. 

It was half -past two o'clock when Tony 
left, time for me to set about preparing to 
meet Eunice. 

How much longer, I asked myself while 
dressing, would we enjoy our present im- 
munity! Sooner or later, Dr. HoUen would 
wake up to the folly — if folly it was — of 
granting us uncurtailed freedom. When that 
moment came, we might expect a tap on the 
shoulder 

There came a rap at the door, and I jumped 
as though it had been the fateful summons. I 
advanced and threw open the door. 

Elsa Eumboldt stood on the threshold I 

Without a word, she glided past me into 
the room. 

''Tell me," she demanded in a tense voice, 
and the great rings under her eyes told of 
sleepless nights, "is he safe!" 

"Yes — for the moment." 

' ' Thank God ! I have been so anxious. I 
tried to keep away, but couldn't, so I fol- 
lowed Count Wislezenus here. Do you think 
there is any chance of his succeeding!" 

"Perhaps," I said— with those pleading 
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eyes before me, I could not speak the brutal 
truth — ^*4t all dei)ends on — ^luck.'' 

''If I could only help himl*' she continued 
' * But I can 't. I 'm worse than useless. Even 
now I may be endangering him. At least, 
though, I've found out that he's safe. 
Good-by.'' 

Before I could reply, she had reached the 
door and opened it. A woman's figure 
blocked the entrance. 

Swerving aside, Elsa glided past the other 
woman and disappeared from sight. 

**I see I am not your only visitor,'' said a 
mocking voice. ''Excuse me for disturbing 
youl" 

It was the Princess Eexhausen I 

"Princess!" I cried, "what brings you 
here!" 

"Shut the door," she commanded, brusque- 
ly, "and I'll tell you." 

Wondering, I obeyed, then turned to face 
her. She wore a simple walking-costume, and 
the veil, hastily pushed above her eyes, indi- 
cated the wish to avoid recognition. Her 
face, also, spoke of anxious hours, but there 
was lacking that look of self-abnegation which 
had rendered simple little Elsa Eumboldt 
beautiful. 
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**Well," she cried, haughtily, **how much 
longer is this farce to continue!" 

**What farce?" I asked, in astonishment. 

'*The farce of your pretending to conduct 
Ludolf 's affairs alone. I must know where 
he is, so that I can help him." 

**Sit down, Princess," I said, indicating a 
chair; ''let us discuss the subject quietly." 

''Where is LudolfT" she demanded, disre- 
garding my invitation. 

"That I cannot tell you. I can only say 
that he is safe. ' ' 

"Why can't you tell me? I have a right 
to know. I am his equal, while you — ^no, I 
won 't say that ; I did not come here to insult 
you. I came to plead with you. Oh, Mr. 
Wyf effoth, if you only knew what I have suf- 
fered ! The city is filled with all sorts of ru- 
mors, of his death and capture, and I, I who 
love him, do not even know where he is. Have 
pity on me I" 

She extended her clasped hands and the 
tears gathered in her eyes. There was here 
no attempt to play upon my vanity or sus- 
ceptibility. I was touched. 

"Princess," I said, "I cannot tell you 

where he is, as much as I should like to do so. 

Under the circumstances you will have to be 
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satisfied with my assurance that everything 
possible is being done." 

With an impatient exclamation, she began 
to pace the room. 

*'At least let me help you/' she begged, 
coming to a halt before me. ' ' You may need 
money. ' ' 

I shook my head. 

'*We have all the money necessary." 

A hard, suspicious look gathered on her 
face. 

''Who has furnished it!" 

* * That is a question of no importance ; the 
point is that we have it." 

' * Ah I It's that American girl ! You can 't 
deny it ! " 

' ' I neither deny or affirm it, " I began, when 
a sudden diversion drove Eunice and all else 
from our thoughts and left us facing each 
other, like two tigers in a struggle for their 
prey. As though from heaven, a ball of 
tightly rolled paper struck the floor a few feet 
away and rolled between us. The words died 
on my lips, and I stood with eyes fixed, won- 
deringly, on the strange object. But only for 
a moment. The Princess made a lunge to- 
ward the paper, and in the same instant I 
sprang forward and clapped my foot over it. 
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But not a second too soon — almost had I 
placed my foot on her hand. 

' * Let me have it ! * ' she cried, and she strove 
to push me away. This was no time for eti- 
quette, and, brushing her aside, I gained pos- 
session of the prize. 

**I am sorry, Princess, but T must insist 
on the right to my own property. ' * 

So saying, I slipped the ball into my pocket. 
But again I underestimated her resources. 

*^Well, you can't stop my leaving, any- 
how ! ' ' she cried, and she turned and made a 
dash for the door. 

Again I was almost too slow. I caught her 
at the portal. 

''Unhand me!" she cried, struggling to 
free herself. * ' How dare you force me to re- 
main T * * 

''One minute. Princess," I said, placing 
myself between her and the door. * ' You may 
leave in a moment. ' * 

Necessity had taught my mind to work 
quickly. The ball of paper had come through 
the open window, I realized, directly or indi- 
rectly, from Ludolf, and my companion's ef- 
forts to secure it had been prompted by the 
desire to learn his whereabouts. Finding 

herself foiled in this, she had turned to gain 
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the street, in order to follow him or his mes- 
senger to his lair. Fortunately I had been 
too quick for her. She now stood before me, 
her eyes blazing with impotent rage. 

"You dastard!" she cried. "You upstart! 
Ludolf shall learn of this outrage!" 

"I am afraid, Princess," I said, "that it 
will make very little difference what you or 
anyone else may tell Lndolf. I did not in- 
form you before, but I will now, that, at the 
best, it can be only a question of a few hours 
before he is in the King's hands." 

At this her jaw fell and the fierceness died 
out of her face. 

"Nevertheless," I continued, "although 
such is my firm belief, I do not intend to cease 
fighting till the last ditch has been taken; that 
is the reason I am determined to prevent your 
precipitating the catastrophe. If you will sit 
down a moment, I think I can convince you 
that I had no choice but to do as I did." 

When, five minutes later, I rose and told 
her she was free to go, it was with the mien 
of a penitent that she left me. This time 
there had been no mention of Eunice to dis- 
turb her equilibrium. 

Hardly had the door closed behind the 
Princess before the mysterious ball was out 
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of my pocket and in process of being unrolled. 
A moment later a sheet of pale blue, highly 
scented notepaper, covered with writing, lay 
spread before me. A glance showed that it 
was from Ludolf , although no name was ap- 
pended. This is what he had written : 

''My dear Chamberlain — ^In case of neces- 
sity, the devil eats flies — ^which explains pa- 
per, messenger and manner of delivery. 
Things are becoming unpleasantly torrid, and 
I have decided to get out while there is yet 
time — if there still is. We played a brave 
game, you and I and the Countess and your 
little friend who says I cheated him at cards. 
En passant, I assure you that he was mis- 
taken. As I informed you before, I am in 
need of a very plebeian necessity for my jour- 
ney — ^money. Have you any superfluous cash ? 
If so and you and I ever get out of Westrum 
alive — ^but, no, there are some debts that can't 
be paid. I am informed there is to be a re- 
dout e to-morrow night at the Blummenhalle, 
and I find that I need the distraction of at- 
tending the festivities. Unfortunately your 
countrywoman of the cherry-tipped nose — 
may heaven protect me from a visit from 
her! — ^has a very poor assortment of gar- 
ments for a dauber of canvases, and I am re- 
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daced to the choice of a clown's outfit and 
that of a warrior of the Middle Ages. What 
she wants with either is a mystery, nnless it 
be to remind her that men do exist I have 
decided in favor of the clown's costume — ^yon 
see, I have an eye for the appropriate. I 
shall dress completely in white, with long 
tronsers and white mask and sknll-cap. 
Now, my dear Treasnrer, did it ever occur 
to yon that yon resembled me in a gen- 
eral wayt As a rule, I avoid flattery, but 
honesty compels admission of this fact See- 
ing, then, that nature has thus favored you, 
would it not be possible for you to attend the 
ball as my twin ! There are numerous advan- 
tages in this arrangement which need not be 
pointed ont. Among other things, it will en- 
able you to unburden yourself of snperflaons 
specie. If you do not show up, I shall under- 
stand and make the best of a bad job. Tell 
my Joan of Arc that she deserved a better 
Charles VII than I have proved. 

"By the way, I wish your friend of the 
cherrj'-tipped nose were a little stouter — her 
clothes are a bad fit, and old-fashioned, into 
the bargain. I hope she will forgave me for 
using her smelly paper." 

I smiled as I read this characteristic 
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epistle. In order to commimicate with me, he 
had donned one of Miss Mason's costumes 
and ventured forth in woman's g^ise. 

But suddenly, with an exclamation of con- 
stemation, I drew out my watch and looked 
at it. The hands pointed to ten minutes past 
three. I was late for my meeting with Eu- 
nice! 

Snatching up my hat, I opened the door 
and hastened down the corridor to the street, 
tearing Ludolf 's note into tiny bits as I did 
so. There was no cab in sight, and I started 
on foot towards the place of meeting, with 
di£Sculty checking the desire to run. I should 
not have left Eunice unprotected with so 
large a sum of money on her person. 

With a feeling of relief I reached the street 
leading to that in which I was to meet her. A 
few rods, and I rounded the intervening cor- 
ner. 

Then I came to a dead stop. The comer 
on which stood the curio-shop was deserted. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED 



Thebe mi^t be a dozen explanations for 
Eunice's non-appearance, I argued; yet I 
knew that I was deceiving myself. At 
this moment I caught sight of a cab approadi- 
ing from the direction of the Pension Quin- 
torp. 

I held my breath in expectation. 

But suddenly, when only a block distant, 
the cab turned into a side-street, and I was 
again alone with my uncertainty and doubt. 

I would wait five minutes, I determined; 
then, if Eunice did not come, I would proceed 
to the pension to learn the cause. Impa- 
tiently, I began to pace up and down the pave- 
ment. Here, on this very spot, five days be- 
fore, I had seen Ennice and her father issue 
from the curio-shop. Had I at the time fore- 
seen the result of our acquaintance, would 
I ? 

"With a smile at my own fatuity, I again 
took up my walk. Who can escape his fatet 

There was a house in process of construe- 
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tion on the comer of the street, and I stopped 
idly to look at the workmen. 

** Good-day, sir," said the foreman in 
charge of the work, deferentially; ^^t's a fine 
house we're putting up, isn't itf 

**Ye8,'' I replied, absently, and started 
to turn away. But quickly I turned back 
again. 

*'I suppose youVe been here for the last 
twenty minutes, my friend f I inquired. 

**Yes, and more than thaf 

*'Well, have you happened to see a cab 
come up and stop in that time f ' ' 

**Ah!'' cried my interlocutor, **I thought 
you might have something to do with the case, 
you seemed so nervous.'' 

**What is it?" I demanded. **What has 
happened?" 

**Well, about twenty minutes ago, as I was 
standin' here, I saw a closed cab drive up and 
stop on the comer yonder. Said I to my- 
self " 

* * Yes, yes ; what then ? ' ' 

My informant looked at me, reproachfully. 

**Well, to make a long story short, the cab 
hadn't hardly been standin' there five min- 
utes, when two fellows come saunterin' up 
from behind, and just as they reached the 
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cab one of 'em branched off to the right. 
Then suddenly each of 'em grabbed a door, 
opened it, and spnmg into the cab from oi>- 
posite sides. There came a smothered 
scream, the driver whipped np his horse, and 
the whole turnout went tearin' up the street. 
I looked around for a policeman, but, of 
course, there wasn't one in sight, and I just 
stood there like a dummy, not knowin' what 
to do next. But, my, sir, are you sick!" 

* ' No, no ; I 'm all right. Tell me, which way 
did the cab go T " 

^ ^ Straight ahead for three blocks ; then off 
to the right" 

In that direction lay the pension. 

^ ' You took no steps to stop them T " I cried, 
fiercely. 

''What could I do!" was the reply, accom- 
panied by a shrug. ''Besides, it's sometimes 
a dangerous thing to get mixed up in affairs 
of that kind." 

' ' Yes, you 're right. Thank heaven, though, 
you told me!" 

Without even nodding, I started up the 
street, as though to overtake the fugitives. 
Eunice in the hands of kidnappers — for that 
it was Eunice who had been spirited away I 

did not doubt. The police must be notified, 
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instantly. Doubtless she had been seen to 
withdraw the money from the bank and had 
been shadowed 

With an exclamation of consternation, I 
came to a standstill. Was it, after all, foot- 
pads who had carried her oflF? Probably her 
father, not she, had drawn the money. I 
must seek some other motive than robbers. 
Suddenly two words seared their way 
through my brain, as though in fire — the 
King! The face of the monarch stood before 
me, with its lecherous eyes and soft, sensual 
lips. Oh, that my fingers might close about 
his neck 

But this was idle — there was other work 
waiting for me than indulgence in futile 
dreams of vengeance. 

One thing was clear: instead of notifying 
the police, I must do everything to keep them 
from learning of the affair. In seeming ig- 
norance lay my one hope of tracking Eunice 
and freeing her. 

Turning, I made my way back toward the 
centre of the city. Tony, von Essen, my other 
friends — ^none held out the faintest hope of 
success. But suddenly the Princess occurred 
to me. Through her connection with the 
court, she would be in a position to keep me 
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posted as to the movements of the King — 
and to know Ludwig's whereabouts, I felt cer- 
tain, would be to locate Eunice : a man of his 
stamp could not long keep away from his vio- 
tiuL 

At this moment an empty cab overtook me, 
and, springing into it, I ordered myself driven 
to the apartment of the Princess. Ten min- 
utes later I was demanding of the maid to see 
her mistress immediately. I was admitted 
and ushered into the salon which had wit- 
nessed our stormy interview, two days before. 
In feverish impatience I paced the room. 

Suddenly the door opened, and the Princess 
stood before me. She still wore her hat and 
cloak. A look of questioning terror was on 
her face. 

**Have they caught him!'* she demanded, 
weakly. 

'*No — ^but something far worse has hap- 
pened. The King has kidnapped Miss 
Earle.'' 

*'0h!'' 

I was prepared for the look of relief that 
came over her face. If she would but help 
me, I should be satisfied. 

*^What makes you think the King has kid- 
napped her f 
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^ ^ I do not think so, I know it. It would take 
too long to give my reasons; suffice it, 
they are convincing. I didn't come here, 
however, to ask you actively to help me. Prin- 
cess — that, I know, is impossible. All I 
ask is your counsel. That you will not deny 
me?" 

A pause preceded her reply. 

*'No." 

*'I knew you would not. For, after all, 
Miss Earle is a woman like yourself and in 
trouble. And we both know what the King 
is." 

''What is it you want me to do?" she de- 
manded. 

* * Tell me where Ludwig is • that is all. Is 
he in the city or out at Musenheim?" Again 
she paused before replying. 

*'He is at Musenheim," she said, looking 
me squarely in the eyes. * * He went out yes- 
terday — ^alone. ' ' 

This was uttered in such a tone of sincerity 
that it never crossed my mind she might be 
deceiving me. I had yet to learn to what ex- 
tremes jealousy will lead. 

''Thanks!" I exclaimed, and I seized her 
hand and raised it to my lips. "You have 
saved me hours, perhaps days, when every 
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moment is vitaL Perhaps some day I may 
be able to repay yott*' 

She let her eyes rest upon me, with a 
strange expression which at the time I failed 
to interpret. I now realize that it was a com- 
mingling of contempt and wonderment at my 
stnpidity. 

^* Don't yon think the time has already 
come, Mr. Wyfeflfoth? Tell me where the 
Prince is, and we will call it quits. * ' 

I caught my breath. Two days, even a day 
before, while the possibility of success still 
existed, I might have confided in her, but 
now 

^*God knows, Princess,** I said, **I would 
like to grant your request, but it is impossi- 
ble. Since seeing you, I have learned that 
Ludolf is trying to escape from the country ; 
he has given up all hope of gaining tlie 
throne. So, you see, none of us can help 
him further. * * 

She closed her eyes while a spasm of pain 
crossed her face. When she spoke, it was 
with unwonted quietness. 

''Mr. Wyfeffoth, you have dealt me a ter- 
rible blow, you little know how terrible. Nev- 
ertheless, you and I can remain friends; 
for, after all, we have striven for the same 
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object ; and now that the battle is over, we can 
recognize each other's sincerity." 

I was deeply touched by this speech, so dif- 
ferent from what I had a right to expect 
Taking the hand she held ont to me, I again 
raised it to my lips. 

''Princess," I said, *'you have placed me 
under a fresh obligation, such as only a noble 
nature can impose. If I had it to do over 
again, things would be different." 

''Say no more about it," she said, pressing 
my hand. "If you need further assistance, 
I am at your service." 

I left the house feeling that I was not with- 
out hope in this sea of troubles. I had at 
least one friend to help me. Little did I fore- 
see the tragic circumstances which would at- 
tend my next visit to the apartment 
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XV 
BEFORE THE GATE 



Immediately upon leaving the Princess, I 
proceeded to my rooms to fetch my bicycle. 
By no other means of conveyance could I so 
quickly and conveniently reach Musenheim — 
the royal summer residence — ^f or that Eunice 
had been conveyed thither, I no longer 
doubted. I had decided not to waste time in 
informing Tony what had occurred, lest his 
zeal in Eunice's behalf lead him into some 
act of folly. For the first time, I slipped a 
revolver into my pocket. 

It was a quarter past four o'clock, I saw, 
as I passed the last straggling houses of 
the town and struck into the magnificent 
chaussee which leads to Musenheim, in an al- 
most straight line, through park-like forests 
and broad open stretches of level pasture 
lands. A glance behind failed to reveal 
horseman or cyclist — ^my departure, evi- 
dently, had been too sudden to permit of im- 
mediate pursuit. 

Surely never cyclist covered the distance 
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from Hardes to Musenheim with equal rapid- 
ity. As I entered the line of iron fencing 
bounding the royal park, my watch marked 
five o'clock — ^I had taken but forty-five min- 
utes for the ride. Ample time remained to 
reconnoitre before nightfall. 

The park of Musenheim, although small, is 
one of the most beautiful in the world. 
Through a vista of linden trees, the ribbon of 
carriage-road leads gently upward to the 
broad, low-roofed villa, with its white marble 
stairway and generous, forward-sweeping 
arms. On either side of the staircase, grated 
gateways offer glimpses into flowery spaces 
beyond; while directly in the foreground a 
fountain shoots its column toward the sky. 

Without question I had been allowed to en- 
ter the park, although forced to dismount 
from my bicycle at the gate. 

As I approached the villa every sense was 
upon the alert. The building seemed de- 
serted. But suddenly from beneath the mar- 
ble steps a giant, liveried figure appeared, 
bearing a staff crowned with a silver ball 
and with the head-covering of an admiral. I 
was face to face with the major domo of the 
palace, a person second in self-importance 
not even to the King. 
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Assuming an indifference I was far from 
feeling^ I approached and touched my cap. 

'*Good day/' I said. ^'We're having fine 
spring weather, are we notf 

Without replying, the upholder of the dig- 
nity of the dynasty mustered me, supercil- 
iously, with his small, piercing eyes. 

^'I hope there's no objection to my looking 
around the park?'' I continued. *'I suppose 
the King has not yet come out from the city, 
has heT" 

At last the formidable creature conde- 
scended to speak. 

** You may look around," he said, slowly, in 
a ponderous voice, '*if you don't trample the 
grass, or disturb the flowers, or ride that 
thing/' 

**That thing" was my bicycle, which he in- 
dicated with a gesture of contempt 

' ' Ton said that the King had not come out 
yet, did you not?" I demanded, taking the 
bull by the horns. 

''I said nothing at all upon that subject," 
was the severe reply. '*If the Eong were 
here, you would not be allowed in the grounds 
at all; so you may draw your own conclu- 



sions. ' ' 



* * If the King were here, you would not be 
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allowed in the grounds at air*— Could 
it be that the Princess had been mis- 
taken? Mechanically I lowered my eyes to 
the ground, then gave a violent start. Two 
narrow carriage-tracks were faintly visible 
in the road, which had evidently been watered 
earlier in the day, although it was now dry. 
I had run the King to earth I Somewhere be- 
hind yonder jealously beshuttered windows 
Eunice was concealed, and with her 

I raised my eyes to find the major domo re- 
garding me, suspiciously. 

Suddenly he emitted a piercing whistle, and 
from a hitherto unnoticed opening under the 
steps came two unmense boar hounds, with 
rattle of chain and deep-mouthed growling. 

The dogs were formidable creatures, but I 
was less concerned about their powers of bit- 
ing than those of vocalization. Nevertheless, 
I thought it wise to pretend fear of the brutes. 

''I guess you'd better move on,'' said the 
great man, significantly. *^When Thor and 
Thekla get hold of a man, he don't come back 
to trouble 'em any more. ' ' 

I waited for no second admonition. 

Pushing the bicycle before me, I plunged 
into the forest by a foot-path which de- 
bouched at this point. When safely out of 
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sighty I struck boldly back toward the rear of 
the villa. A minute later, I was standing on 
the edge of the forest, a few yards from the 
low barrier-wall which encloses the gardens 
at this point. Jealously my eyes moved over 
the structure. The windows here were also 
secured by shutters, save two central ones 
in the upper story, the curtains of which were 
closely drawn. Yonder, I felt sure, were the 
apartments of the King, and yonder I should 
find her for whom I was looking. 

But how was I to gain entrance to the 
prison-house! There seemed but one way. 
Adjutting from the souterrain, near the cen- 
tre of the building, was a low shed, and by 
climbing upon this I might reach the win- 
dows of the first floor. How I should force an 
entrance was not clear to my mind, nor how 
I should reach the King's apartments, but 
against a desire such as mine neither locks 
nor bars could prevail. 

Quickly, I laid my plan of campaign. The 
moon was now on the increase, about half- 
full, and would therefore not set until nearly 
midnight. I must wait until then to begin 
operations. In the meanwhile I would con- 
ceal myself among the trees, as visitors were 

expected to leave the park before nightfall 
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With a lingering look at the curtained win- 
dows, in the futile hope that a beloved face 
might appear, I turned away and directed 
my course toward a clump of evergreens 
which were visible through the trees. 

Eight, nine, ten, eleven — slowly the lag- 
gard hours dragged by, as I lay upon a bed 
of pine-needles and gazed idly at the heavenly 
panorama sweeping westward. What, per- 
haps, was taking place at the villa T 

The last hour seemed longer than any 
which had preceded it. But it, too, at length 
passed, and I prepared to issue from my hid- 
ing-place. The moon had now sunk beneath 
the horizon. I had decided to leave my bi- 
cycle among the trees : if I survived, I could 

return and fetch it ; if not Cautiously I 

made my way back to the villa, aiming to 
issue near the rear of the building. By a for- 
tunate chance, I came out almost exactly at 
the place desired. But as I did so, suddenly 
a great voice bayed out on the night, to be 
answered by another voice of like volume. 

I had waked the boar hounds I 

For fully a minute the baying of the dogs 
continued; then gradually their voices sank 
into ominous silence, broken at ever increas- 
ing intervals by a muffled bark or growL Not 
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a ray of light showed from door or ahntter — 
the building was a mansolenm of silence. 

With the disappearance of the moon, the 
stars had burst forth with unwelcome bril- 
liance; but I had not come thus far to turn 
back at the first danger. 

The moment had come to advance to the 
attack. Cautiously I stepped from the shad- 
ow of the trees and advanced to the wall sur- 
rounding the garden. An easy vault carried 
me to the top of it 

The windows of the King's apartments 
were wrapped in darkness. Surely Eunice 
knew that I would not desert her, that I would 
seek to rescue her from the grave itself. 

I placed my hand over my pocket to make 
sure that the revolver was safe. Then care- 
fully I prepared to descend from the wall, lest 
I disturb the hounds. Suddenly, to my con- 
sternation, both dogs broke into a fierce 
chorus of baying. I checked myself to await 
the cessation of the uproar — ^when suddenly 
a ray of light came from the window above 
the shed. A second later the window was 
thrown open, and the light flashed far out into 
the garden. Fearfully I crouched down on 
the wall, for in the open window, his head cov- 
ered by an immense night-cap, was the major 
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domo. Holding the candle aloft, he peered 
into the night, while he addressed an invisible 
companion. 

'* Wonder what's the matter with those 
dogs, ' ' he said, in his ponderous voice, which 
reached me with startling distinctness. * * Do 
you think anyone can be prowling around? '* 

The answer to this question I did not hear, 
but his next words revealed its purport. 

**Well, I guess you're right. I'll go to bed 
and leave them their amusement. It's a 
blessing, though, that His Majesty's not here 
to be disturbed. ' ' 

Therewith the head was withdrawn, the 
window closed, and the light extinguished. 

I sat motionless, stupefied by what I had 
heard. ''It's a blessing that His Majesty's 
not here to be disturbed ! " I had followed a 
false scent — the King was not in the villa! 
And if he was not there, neither was Eimice. 
Yet the Princess had told me — Suddenly 
the scales fell from my eyes. She had lied to 
me, had sent me on a false trail, in order that 
I might not rescue Eunice ! 

As I sat there under the calm stars and 
realized that I had been made the dupe of this 
woman to Eunice's destruction, hell itself 

seemed loosened in my heart 
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Silently I crawled down from the wall and 
made my way back into the forest. A quarter 
of an hour later, I issued from the gate by 
which I had entered the park seven hours be- 
fore. By some good fortune it had not been 
locked. 

Mounting my bicycle, I set out on the re- 
turn to Hardes. As I rode slowly along 
through the silent night, a thought which had 
long been floating before me took shape and 
demanded recognition. Still I hesitated — I 
could not bring myself to such a dastardly 
act. But suddenly through the trees came a 
gleam from the city's lights, and my resolu- 
tion was taken. 

'*I will do it!'' I exclaimed, aloud. ''It's 
my only chance. ' ' 

I had determined to betray Ludolf to Dr. 
HoUen, in exchange for Eunice and a safe 
conduct for both of us out of the country. 

It was one o'clock when I threw myself 
down on my bed, fully dressed, to await the 
coming of morning. Before doing so, I had 
gulped down a sleeping potion which the 
dentist had given me during a siege of tooth- 
ache. Sleep I must have — ^I could not endure 
the torture of knowing Eunice still in her 

captor's hands. 
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THE POWER BEHIND THE THRONE 

I WAS awakened by a loud knocking at the 
door. 

**One moment, Tony!'' I called, still only 
half -conscious of my snrronndings. 

'* Aren't you ever going to get up, Herr 
Doktor?" 

It was the voice of my landlady, a kindly, 
buxom widow of limited means and suicidal 
tendencies. 

''Has the postman come, Frau Preitner?" 
I demanded, throwing open the door. 

''Has the postman come? It's after one 
o 'clock. ' ' 

I had slept till one o'clock I Suddenly the 
sleeping potion occurred to me. But if this 
explained my long sleep, it did not excuse it 

"I'll have to ask you to excuse me, Frau 
Preitner," I said, urging her toward the 
door. "I have an engagement — a lecture at 
the university. If Count Wislezenus 
comes " 

"He was here already this morning, but 
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couldn't wake you, although I thought he'd 
break the door down." 

*'Well, if he comes back, tell him to wait 
for me. That's a good soul." 

With a sigh of relief, I closed the door be- 
hind her. Then, having hurriedly bathed my 
fevered face, I passed the comb through my 
tumbled locks, and my toilet was complete. 
Seizing my hat, I hastened from the house. 

My determination to betray Ludolf in ex- 
change for Eunice 's surrender was still firm. 
The experience of the night before had taught 
me the folly of thinking that I could rescue 
her unaided. 

While still a block from the palace, I de- 
scended from the cab I had pressed into ser- 
vice. Now that the goal was almost reached, 
a strange excitement had come over me. 

I will walk up and down once or twice, I 
thought, on reaching the guard-house at the 
entrance to the palace through which Tony 
and I had driven to the court ball. It will 
serve to calm me. 

The palace extends in a hollow square from 

the opera-place on the south to the head of the 

magnificent Konigstrasse on the north. On 

ordinary occasions, the public is permitted 

to cross the outer courtyard in making a short 
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cut to the opera-house. I now started to en- 
ter the courtyard, thinking to gain a view of a 
portion of the palace, but the soldier on duty 
blocked the way. 

''Not allowed to enter!" he announced, 
sharply. ''Stand back!" 

Eeluctantly, I moved away from the for- 
bidden ground. At that moment I raised my 
eyes to the building opposite, and as I did so, 
I gave a start. A man was standing at one 
of the windows gazing down at me, with a 
look of concentrated hate in his eyes. The 
lower part of his face was swathed in band- 
ages. It was von Breber. 

I no longer hesitated. Advancing to the 
guard-house, I entered. 

"I wish to see Dr. Hollen on very impor- 
tant business," I announced to the officer in 
charge. "Tell him Mr. Wyfeffoth wants to 
see him, ' ' I added, on seeing his look of hesi- 
tation. 

The officer's change of manner was instan- 
taneous. Evidently he had heard of me. 

" Oh ! very well, Mr. Wyfeffoth. Here, Ser- 
geant, escort this gentleman to Dr. Hollen 'a 
bureau. Any time I can be of further service 
to you, sir, I shall be delighted." 

Following my guide through a labyrinth of 
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narrow corridors, we at last bronght np be- 
fore a portal. Entering in response to the 
sramnons from within, we found ourselves in 
a smalt reception-room. Behind a desk in one 
comer sat a yonng man, diligently writing. 
At oar entrance he looked ap, impatiently. 

"Here's a gentleman," began the sergeant, 
"who wishes to see Dr. HoUen " 

"Can't see himl" interrupted the youth. 
"He's busy with affairs of state." 

"I think be will receive me," I said, "if 
you tell him Mr. "Wyf effoth wants to see him. ' ' 

Again the effect was electrical. 

"Oh, Mr. Wyfeffotht He'll see you, I'm 
certain. May I ask yoa to sit down a mo- 
mentf Sergeant, you need not wait Mr. 
"Wyfeflfoth can go out the other way." 

A moment later I was alone with my 
thoughts. By yonder door Dr. HoIIen would 
enter, and turn to me with questioning face. 
And I, I would say 

"Traitor! Traitor!" rang in my ears, and 
I rose and began to pace the room. 

"I have no choice," I repeated, aloud. 
"It's the only way to save Eunice." 

Suddenly a door, opposite that by which 
the secretary had left, opened, and a woman 
appeared. 
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'^Herr Seidlitz, I must see Dr. HoUen at 
once " 

Her eyes fell on me, and she came to a halt 
It was the Countess IngelsheimI A sndden 
inspiration came to me. 

*' Countess," I said, advancing, ''I hardly 
flatter myself that you remember me. I am 
the American who was presented to yon at 
the last court-ball at the same time as Miss 
Earle." 

'*I remember." 

Plainly the recollection was anything but 
agreeable. 

''I have a very important communication 
to make to you," I continued. *'Can I see 
you alone ? ' ' 

'* Why, really " she began. 

'* It is in connection with the Prince. Tou 
will not refuse me ? " 

* * Come ! ' ' she cried, * * this way. ' ' 

Turning, she left the room by the door by 
which she had entered, and I followed her. 
Quickly she led the way down the dimly 
lighted corridor to a doorway a few yards 
distant, through which she preceded me. 
Through the windows of the apartment in 
which we now found ourselves came a glimpse 
of green grass and trees. 
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"Now," she said, turning to face me, 
' ' what is it you have to say t ' ' 

She was a handsome woman. But the re- 
lentless light of day rendered visible the 
crow's feet around the eyes and the streaks 
of gray at the temples. A hard, set look ren- 
dered the mouth repellent. 

"Countess," I said, slowly, "you remem- 
ber Miss Earlet" 

"Tea." 

"What would you say if I were to tell you 
that the Eong has kidnapped her, and that he 
is now holding her captive in this very pal- 
ace!" 

"I should say," was the calm reply, "that 
it did not concern me in the least — even if it 
were true." 

I saw that I must change my mode of at- 
tack. 

"You are mistaken, Countess — it coneems 
yon very nearly. " 

"Indeed? In what way?" 

"Miss Earle is a very attractive woman. 
That yon will hardly deny?" 

"Well?" 

"And a young woman, too," I continued, 

slowly, "much younger than yourself. Do 

yon unagine that when the King has tasted 
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the pleasures of Miss Earle's society, he will 
return to his former allegiance? Men love 
young women, you know/* 

This time I had touched her. She regarded 
me without speaking. Then, with an inartic- 
ulate exclamation, she began to pace up and 
down the room. I left the poison of jealousy 
to do its work. 

At last, with a gesture of determination, 
she came to a halt, facing me. 

''You are right I'* she cried. ''Wait for 
me here. * * 

Therewith she strode to the second door, 
threw it open and passed out, closing it be- 
hind her. 

Again I was alone. She had vouchsafed 
not a word of explanation, not a hint of her 
intentions. It was evident that my words had 
awakened a desire in her breast to free Eu- 
nice — but had she the power to do so ? 

Absently, I crossed to the window and 
looked out. Before me stretched the royal 
park. Two children were playing on the 
grass, and close by sat a young woman, read- 
ing. For a moment I gazed at them, ab- 
sently ; then I saw that they were the King's 
children, little Prince Adalbert, the heir aj)- 
parent, and his sister. Princess Adelheid. 
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Lndwip had sent them to play b^ieath the 
windows of the woman through whom he had 
inBnlted their mother. 

I tamed away, disgusted, and hegan impa- 
tiently to pace the room. How long shonld I 
have to wait before the Countess would re- 
tom to infonn me of the failure of her expe- 
dition f 

A quarter of an hoar, twenty minutes 
passed. I heard the cathedral clock strike 
two — she had now been absent a half-hour. I 
was a fool to have confided in her. I would 
go back to my original plan and see Dr. 
HoUen. 

I turned to the door leading to the Minis- 
ter's bureau — when suddenly the door-knob 
opposite rattled, and I pivoted on my heel to 
see the portal open. Two women stood on 
the threshold. 

"Eunice I" I gasped. Then I stood, si- 
lently feasting my eyes on the loved face. 

She stood just inside the door with her eyes 
fixed on me. Her face was pale, bat suddenly 
a smile sprang to her eyes, and the color 
flooded her cheeks. 

"Thank Qodl" I murmured fervently, for 
by that smile I knew that I had not come too 
late. 
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'^Aren't you glad to see meV* she said, 
with a touch of the old humor. 

At last I found my tongue. 

''Miss Earle," I said, and my voice trem- 
bled, ''for a night and a day I have sought 
you uninterruptedly, so you can judge 
whether I am glad to see you. But this is not 
the time to speak of my feelings ; this is the 
time to thank the Countess for what she has 
done for us. ' ' 

During this colloquy the Countess Ingels- 
heim had turned her eyes silently from one to 
the other of us. She now said, in excellent 
English : 

"Our obligations may not be so very un- 
equal, after all. Indeed, since seeing you two 
together, I am not certain that I am not the 
one who ought to give thanks." She smiled, 
enigmatically. "Most people are anxious to 
get into the palace, but you, I imagine, would 
like to escape from it." 

"Nothing would suit me better, Countess, '* 
I said. "I have had quite enough of kings 
and palaces." 

"Come with me, then. Do you see that 
door at the end of the corridor?" — she had 
opened the door by which she and Eunice 
had entered — "Well, that is the exit." 
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* * Come I ' * said Eunice. 

Silently I followed her, as she advanced to- 
ward the door which marked the way to free- 
dom. On reaching it, she held back for me to 
open it. I laid my hand on the knob, then I 
turned to look behind me. The Countess still 
stood where we had left her, motionless 
against the background of light. Without 
further delay, I threw open the door. 

With a cry of consternation, I drew back. 
We were standing upon the threshold of a 
large room, and at the table before us sat the 
King, Dr. HoUen and Queen Gisela. There 
were two other men present, but in the mo- 
ment I had eyes only for these three. 

For a second no one spoke. The eyes of 
those about the table were fixed upon us, as 
though upon the Medusa head. Dr. Hollen 
had half-started from his chair, then sunk 
helplessly back into it. 

At last my wits cleared, and I turned to 
Eunice and took her hand. 

* ' Trust to me ! ' ^ I whispered, and I stepped 
into the room. Straight toward the Queen 
we advanced, until within a yard of her. • 

**Your Majesty, '* I said, *'you behold be- 
fore you a man and a woman who have lost 
their way in the palace, and who ask your as- 

200 



THE POWER BEHIND THE THRONE 

sistance in escaping from it. When a woman 
is astray in its labyrinths, it is, unfortunately, 
not always an easy thing for her to escape/* 

The Queen shrank as though I had struck 
her. Then, rising, she gave utterance to a 
single word : 

''Come!" 

Quickly she crossed the room, followed by 
Eunice and myself, to a door behind the 
King's chair. Seizing the knob, she threw, 
open the door, and I saw that we were free 
at last: before us lay the courtyard. Turn- 
ing, I cast a parting glance at the King and 
his advisers ; then I passed out with Eunice 
into the sunlight, and the door closed behind 
us. 

The other two men at the table were 
Schultze and Colonel Chateau. 

Suddenly I realized that I still held Eu- 
nice's hand, and I let it fall. 
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XVII 
THE GENTLE ART OP TAILORING 

StiTHEH Kaoice dot I ejioke notil we were 
HhMy out of the fmlace grooDdi;. This time 
thttrf; waft no opfKiKitioo from the sentinel at 
the entrance. At last she tamed to me and 
demandf^] : 

"The F'rinee — in he safel" 

Her firiit thoa^t wa« of Ladolf ! 

"Ho far as T know,"! replied, I fear rather 
coldly, "he is still safely hidden in Miss Ma- 
KOri's studio. But for the last twenty-four 
hours 1 have been ho concerned about you 
that f have had thought for no one else." 

"I suppose T should thank you," she began. 
"But somehow formal thanks between 



"Oh, pray!" I interrupted, "let's treat it 
puntly as a business matter. For, after all, 
it is business, isn't itt" 

A pained look crossed her face, but she 
made no reply. 

"And now," T continued, "to nnswer your 
(juestion about the Prince more fully. He 
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has decided to escape from the country before 
it is too late. He wants me to meet him this 
evening. * ' 

''Where?'* 

** At one of the so-called redoutes, or public 
masked balls. Our friend's purse, it seems, is 
exhausted. Unfortunately my own is in 
about the same condition. Perhaps, though, 
Tony might '' 

' * I have money, ' ' she said, quietly. 

* ' Oh I Then the money wasn 't taken from 
youf 

**No; it's safe. But did the — did our 
friend suggest no way for you to meet him?" 

' ' Yes — it seems he 's found a clown 's outfit 
among Miss Mason's effects, and he wants 
me to attend the ball as his double. ' ' 

''And you're going?" 

"How can I? It would only lead to his 
capture. ' ' 

Eunice made no immediate reply. 

' ' Don 't you think it might be wise for us to 
inspect the building where the ball is to be 
held?" she suddenly demanded. "We may 
find a way by which you can get in without 
being followed." 

I hesitated — ^yet somehow in her presence 

the old enthusiasm began to rekindle. 
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"Very well," I said. "Wlien shall we 
got" 

"Now, at once. But stay I How can I let 
father know I am safef Poor father, he will 
be 80 worried I" 

This was a difficalt question, as to entrust 
a note to an ordinary messenger would doubt- 
less mean its diversion into Dr. HoUen's 
hands. It finally occurred to me to com- 
municate with Fraulein Quintorp under cover 
of a book sent from a neighboriDg book-store, 
with news of Miss Earle's safety scribbled on 
the fly-leaf. 

"And now, Countess,*' I announced, after 
having attended to this detail, "I am at your 
disposal. On with the dance, let joy be un- 
confined." 

The Bhtmenhalle, at which the redoute was 
to be held, is in the old part of the city, among 
storehouses and ancient counting-rooms, 
where the streets are all twists and turns and 
one gets lost without realizing how it hap- 
pens. 

As we approached the ramshackle struc- 
ture, which was separated only by a restau- 
rant from a narrow alleyway on the far side, 
I slackened pace. With seeming carelessness, 
we sauntered past the entrance, now closed 
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and silent Slowly we passed the restaurant, 
then crossed the alleyway, on the other side 
of which stood a third-class hotel with the am- 
bitious name of Hotel de V Europe. Care- 
lessly, I cast my eyes up the little thorough- 
fare. As I did so, in a flash, the solution of 
the diflSculty came to me. 

*'Come across to the florist *s yonder!'* I 
cried, seizing Eunice by the arm. ' * I want to 
give you some flowers. ' ' 

She turned to look at me, questioningly, but 
without protest allowed me to lead her across 
the street. 

''Notice how narrow that alleyway is,'* I 
said, in a low voice, when we stood within the 
flower shop and the proprietor was resurrect- 
ing his wares from the ice-chest. ''Might a 
man not pass from the hotel to one of the up- 
per floors of the restaurant by means of a lad- 
der? Oh, yes, they're very pretty. I'll take 
them." 

This last was addressed to the florist, who 
had brought out some roses for our inspec- 
tion. Then I turned to Eunice anew. 

"You mean ?" 

"I mean," I said, "that I shall take a room 
in the hotel, and from there pass across to 
the building opposite, and escape to the street 
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undetected — that is, tmless I come down nnex- 
pectedly beforehand. * ' 

fShe Tegarded me with distended eyes. I 
smiled at her nnwonted timidi^. 

"Bnt we mustn't stand here all day gazing 
at the building. Do yon thint yon f^ri find 
your way back home alone T" 

Am I said this, I laid my band on the door- 
latch. 

"And the money T" demanded Ennice. 

"Oh!" 

"And the costnmeT" 

In solving the difficulty of getting to the 
ball undetected, I had lost sight of the ques- 
tion of money for Ludolf and of my own 
costnme. 

"What is to be donet'* I demanded, help- 
lessly. 

"Don't yon see!" she asked, with a smile. 

"No, I confess I don't." 

"I shall have to make the costnme for 
yon." 

"You? Bnt where?" 

"There is only one place — in the hotel." 

Silently, I regarded her bright eyes and 
flushed cheeks. Could I allow her to place 
herself in such a position? 

"Miss Earle " I began, then I checked 
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myself. "Very well," I said, "come on," 
and I opened the door for her, and we crossed 
the street. 

Untroubled by portier or other oflScial at 
the entrance of the hotel, we made our way 
to the dingy little office in the entresol. At 
oar appearance, a youthful clerk climbed 
down from a high stool and came forward. 

"A room for Mister and Mrs!" he in- 
quired, in funny, stilted English, having evi- 
dently divined onr nationality. 

"Yes," I replied. "Perhaps you have 
something on the little side-street facing the 
restaurant!" 

"Oh, yes, Mister, all that you could desire. 
Gustave!" 

"Tout de suite!" rang out a Gallic voice 
from the murky distance; a moment later a 
perspiring, red-faced man-of-all-work put in 
a panting appearance. 

"Gustave," commanded the clerk, "show 
monsieur and madame the vacant room on the 
first floor looking out on the Rheingasse." 

"Pour sur!" replied the son of France in 
his native tongue; "but they're all vacant If 
you please, monsieur." 

With a smile at the angry face of the clerk, 
I followed Gustave and Eunice from the 
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room. As there was no elevator, we were 
force«'I to ascend on foot. 

"By the right if please yoa, monsieur/' an- 
nonQce<l Gnstave, on reaching the first floor. 
"Ah, quelle belle chambre!" 

Xo doabt, according to Gnstave 's stand- 
ards, it was une tres belle chambre into which 
we were ashered, bnt standards differ. Ad- 
vancing to the window, I looked ont. A glance 
showed that the window of the building oppo- 
site was higher and nearer the front street. 

"This won't do," I said to Eunice, who had 
joined me. 

"Xo, but yonder on the third floor is one 
that appears to be directly opposite that of 
the room above oar heads. Ask the man if we 
can see that room." 

The hotel being empty, as Gustave had 
said, there was no diflScnlty in onr seeing the 
room in question. It proved to be no less 
dingy than the one already inspected ; but as 
the window was opposite that of the other 
building, I decided to engage it. 

"What is the room over there used for, 
Oustavet" I asked, indicating the window 
across the way. 

"That is where the waitresses of the res- 
taurant sleep, monsieur." 
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"Very well — we'll take this room. Here 
are ten keller for yon. I imagine that will 
pay for the room and give yon something 
over. And now," I continned, cutting short 
hia expression of gratitude, "I will ring for 
you if we need anything." 

"Bien, monsieur. Monsieur will be weary 
after his long journey. Pleasant rest, mon- 
sieur " and the door closed behind him. 

I was alone with Eunice. 

I turned to find her regarding me with a 
smile, and with heightened color. 

' ' And now you disapprove of me more than 
evert" 

"You are mistaken, Miss Earle," I replied. 
"My feeling for you is that of pure admira- 
tion, since you are ready to risk all for what 
you have set your heart upon. Such women 
are rare." 

' ' Are they f Doesn 't it strike you as a sim- 
ple matter to risk everything for what you 
have set your heart upon?" 

"Perhaps," I said. "The difficult thing 
is to risk all for what someone else has set 
his heart on." 

"I suppose so," she replied. "And yet, 
you know, one is so apt to be mistaken as to 
what another person has set his heart upon." 



WHEN KINGS GO FORTH TO BATTLE 

With a sigh, she tamed away and moved 
to the window. The face of Lndolf rose be- 
fore me. 

What will love not lead a woman to do! 
I thought, bitterly. Disapproval, ostracism, 
disgrace — all are nanght in the scale against 
the loved one's happiness. At this moment 
she is thinking of Ludolf, not of me. 

For some time there was silence in the 
room. Then with a langh that sounded sadly 
forced, Eunice turned from the window 
toward me. 

"Come! We mustn't give way to melan- 
choly thoughts. There is still too much to 
be done. If I am to get your suit made, I 
must be after getting the material, as my 
Irish maid would say." 

"And I, what am I to do in the raeantimet" 
I demanded. "When will you be back?" 

"In an hoar, perhaps. But there is no rea- 
son to look tragic on that account. You have 
still to get a ladder, you know. Perhaps Gus- 
tave can help you.'* 

As Eunice bad said, the ladder for my 
aerial passage was still to be procured, and 
after her departure in quest of material for 
my suit, I set out in search of Gustave. In 
the absence of a call of any kind, I was forced 
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to repair to the office. In the lower hallway 
I found a stranger sitting idly tilted back 
against the wall, in the manner in favor in 
rural American districts. For a moment I 
was at a loss to account for this incongruous 
figure ; then I realized that he must be one of 
the men set to shadow me. The fellow gave 
me a careless glance, then tipping his hat 
over his eyes, pretended to seek solace in 
slumber. 

Entering the office, I found the youthful 
clerk still busy with his ledger. 

"Has Gustave gone on his vacation T" I in- 
quired. 

"No," replied the scrivener, in astonish- 
ment. "Gustave never has any vacation. I 
will occasion him to come. Gustave I ' ' 

"Tout de suite!" came the immediate re- 
ply, and a moment later Gustave appeared, 
hot and hurried as ever. 

"Gustave," I said, drawing him aside, "do 
you happen to have a ladder about yon ! ' ' 

"Une echelle, monsieur? Wha{ should I 
be doing with a ladder? The windows were 
washed last summer." 

"True. I see you are right when I look at 
them. Nevertheless, Gustave, I want a lad- 
der, one about twelve feet long." 
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"Precisely, monsieur. You shall have it 
right away." 

I started to follow Gustave from the room, 
but was stopped by the clerk. 

"One moment, please, Mister. What is the 
honored name I shall enter in the bookT 
Madame said you would say the name." 

Madame said I would say the name ! For 
the life of me, I could think of nothing but 
Guggenheim. 

"OhI" I stammered, "just put Mr. and 
Mrs. — er — Thompson, from Boston, South 
America. Don't mention it. Always glad 
to be of service." 

I issued into the hallway to find the sleeper 
still at his post, with head on breast and hat 
over bis face. 

' ' Sleep away I " I thought. ' ' If you dream 
what I intend doing, you're cleverer than I 
give you credit for." 

Gustave was already waiting at my door 
with the desired ladder. 

"Gustave," I said, "you're a brick, a hot 
brick which would be pleasant on a cold night. 
Come in." 

The ladder proved to be exactly what I 
wanted, being made of strong, hard wood, and 
about fifteen feet ia length. There would 
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thus remain a margin of safety after bridging 
the street. 

"Now, not a word in case one of the cham- 
bermaids should ask you abont the ladder," 
I cautioned, as he was leaving. "It has to do 
with a case of gallantry.'* 

"But certainly not, monsieur. I am the 
only chambermaid in the house." 

Twenty minutes had passed since Eunice's 
departure. Forty minutes still remained, at 
the best, before I could expect her back. Dis- 
consolately, I seated myself at the window 
and fixed my eyes on the building opposite. 
What had all our effort and self-sacrifice re- 
sulted in? Failure! Even worse: we had 
compromised ourselves so hopelessly that in 
the end punishment would inevitably over- 
take us. For myself I could bear it, but 
Eunice 

I cursed the day Elsa Bumboldt had re- 
vealed the Prince's identity to me. 

I was aroused by a discreet knock, which 
was repeated twice before I succeeded in col- 
lecting my wits. I had fallen into a doze. 

"What is itt" I cried, starting up. 

"May I come inT This bundle is terribly 
heavy." 

In an instant I was at the door. 
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"Come inl" I cried, throwing it open. 
"Let me take the bundle." 

Eonice's hat was awry and her face flushed, 
but all thoughts of appearance were for- 
gotten in the pride of her successful enter- 
prise. 

"If you don't declare me competent to fill 
a position in a gents' furnishing store," she 
said, drawing off her gloves, "you will reveal 
your ignorance. But what's that!" 

"That," I declared, "is Jacob's ladder. 
As Rachel, you ought to recognize it." 

"Oh! I should never aspire to be more 
than Leah," she exclaimed, laughing. "But 
do you mean to say you are going to cross 
the street on that? TJgh!" 

"Come," I said, "let's talk of something 
else or 1*11 lose ray nerve. Suppose you show 
me your purchases." 

Opening the bundle, Eunice brought to 
view a strange assortment of articles. Ma- 
terial was there for a full clown's suit, not 
forgetting cap and mask and shoes. 

"There is no reason why yon should not 
be the most fashionably dressed clown at the 
ball," she announced, laughing. "But shall 
we proceed with the manufacture of your 
suitt — the day grows old apace." 
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I had imagined the time would be long in 
the Hotel de I'Europe, but is was the shortest 
afternoon of my life. For three hours I 
watched the needle fly in and out beneath Eu- 
nice's deft fingers, while I sat idly by and 
wondered at her beauty. She had rolled up 
her sleeves, so as to be unimpeded in her 
uiovements. That there was anything un- 
usual in her occupation, she seemed uncon- 
scious, or she pretended unconsciousness. 
Women have since informed me that but little 
art is needed for the construction of a form- 
less garment, as that of a clown, but at the 
time it seemed little short of marvelous to me. 

"There, Sir Pierrot, your suit is finished!" 
she cried, finally, holding up the blouse. 
"Will you condescend to try this out" 

I drew it on over my coat, and found it 
fitted as well as it is in the nature of such a 
garment to fit. 

"Most becoming," she announced, eyeing 
me critically. "A great improvement, I as- 
sure you, over the conventional costume. 
And DOW, I fear the time has come for us to 
part." 

"Can nothing be done to extend the limit I" 
I demanded. "I am not at all satisfied with 
the fit of the blouse. It needs alteration." 
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Etioice laughed, as she turned to the look- 
ing-glass to adjust her hat. 

"I am afraid you will have to wear it as it 
is. Fortunately your blushes will be masked. 
There is one point, however, still to be set- 
tled — the money for Prince Ludolf." 

She turned toward me with a roll of bills 
in her hand. 

"Why this is ten thousand dollars I" I ex- 
claimed, after counting the money. "He only 
needs a few hundred. ' ' 

"Take half of it, anyhow," she urged. 

"No,*' I said, selecting a few of the notes 
and handing the remainder back to her. 
"This will be enough for him to escape with. 
Doubtless he has plenty of money if he once 
gets out of the country." 

Reluctantly Eunice took the money. 

"And yout Some day, if we both get back 
to America " 

I shook my bead. 

"I need no help. Miss Earle. I am just 
as much indebted, though." 

"I was in hopes you would leave with the 
Prince." 

"I shall leave," I said, "when I know that 
you are safely out of "Westrum — not before I ' ' 

With a fmnt smile, she held out her hand. 
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"I am afraid you are likely to pay dear 
for my acquaintance. Qood-by, and — good 
luck." 

"Good-by," I 3aid, "you are the bravest 
woman I know." 

"Ah, I'm afraid you don't know me. I am 
an awful coward for those I love." 

She had allowed her hand to remain in 
mine, but now, slowly, she withdrew it. For 
a moment she hesitated; then, taking a rose 
from her dress, she held it toward me. 

"Will you keep it for my sakel" 

Eagerly I seized it 

"I shall treasure it my whole life, long af- 
ter you have forgotten me." 

"Ah, no I" she said, shaking her head, and 
I saw there were tears in her eyes. "Is it 
not strange," she continued, "those flowers 
which bloom at our feet are the very ones 
we are most likely to overlook and tread 
upon I" 

Before I could reply she turned and passed 
from the room, closing the door behind her. 

It was fast growing dark, and I crossed to 
the table and lit the candle. For the first 
time it occurred to me that I had eaten notib- 
ing the entire day. 



XVIII 
THE CAT'S BRIDGE 



"When in doubt, consult Gustave" de- 
served to be, if it was not, the motto of the 
Hotel dc I'Europe. In the present crisis I 
lost no time in applying to him. 

"Gustave," I said, when he had appeared 
in answer to my call, "I am starving. If 
there is a bill-of-fare, bring it, and I'll not 
forget yon in my will." 

"But to be sure, monsieur. The kitchen is 
exquisite. ' ' 

Strange as it may seem, the kitchen was 
exquisite, and my long fast made it seem 
doubly 30. 

"Is there anything else monsieur would 
likeT" demanded Gustave for the twentieth 
time, when coffee had finally been reached — 
"perhaps a little garlic or an ice?" 

"No, Gustave," I replied, "not any garlic, 
tempting as it sounds. Suppose, instead, you 
tell me about your love affairst" 

"Ah, monsieur," said the poor jack-of-all- 
work, growing grave, "I have no time for 
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love. Time was — but that was long ago." 

"Tell me about her, Gustave. Was she 
pretty T" 

"Ah, monsieur, she was beautiful! She 
was the daughter of a greengrocer. He was 
charmingly rich." 

"And what became of her I — Madeleine I 
think you said her name wasT" 

"No, monsieur, Philomene — Philomene 
Descourier. She was to have five thousand 
francs on her marriage." 

"Sadder and sadder! Did she marry T" 

"Yes. She married a butcher. She made 
a fine match." 

"But didn't you ever ask her to marry 
youl" 

"Oh, no, monsieur! I knew she'd never 
look at me, just a poor hotel waiter." 

"But she may have loved you. Did yon 
never think of that!" 

"Yes, once, when we were walking in the 
fields together — ^but all this can't interest 
monsieur." 

"Oh, but it does, Gastave. You were walk- 
ing in the fields " 

"We were walking in the fields, monsieur, 
and it was springtime and the nightingales 
were singing — you see, it was toward evening. 
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And presently we came to a little stream and 
Philomene gave me her hand to help her 
across. And when we were across, somehow 
she forgot to withdraw it; and we walked 
along, hand in hand, without speaking. At 
last she tnmed to me and said: 'Gustave, 
what do the nightingales make you think off* 
'What do they make me think off I repeated, 
bien stupide, for I didn't like to tell her that 
they made me think of dinner and the hotel — 
*Why, I don't know, Philomene. What do 
they make you think oft' 'They make me 
think of love,' she said, 'and how hard it is 
to see it even when it's right at hand' — for, 
you know, monsieur, you never can see a 
nightingale, look as you've a mind to." 
"What reply did yon make, Gustave?" 
"I couldn't think of any, monsieur. And 
pretty soon we came out on the highway and 
met Philomene 's sister and her beau. And a 
couple of weeks afterwards she got engaged 
to the ckarcutier. So you see, monsieur, it 
was a good thing I didn't say anything, after 
all." 

' ' It was, indeed, Gustave. One can 't be too 
careful in such matters. I've enjoyed very 
mudi hearing your story, I assure you. And 
Gustave," I added, as he was leaving the 
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room, "in case that gentleman downstairs 
who spends his time tilted back against the 
wall, in the manner of those common Amer- 
icans, should ask you what part of the hotel 
I'm in, wonld it bnrt your conscience to mis- 
inform him as to my locationi" 

"But not at all, monsieur. I've already 
told him yoa were in one of the front rooms, 
and he's engaged the one next it." 

"Gustave," I said, gravely, "you deserve 
to be President of the United States, and were 
it not for the unimportant detail of national- 
ity, I myself would nominate yoa." 

"Thank you, monsieur. It's very kind of 
you to think of me in that connection. I wish 
monsieur a very pleasant evening." 

It was now time to prepare for the redoute. 
With the fall of night, a light had appeared 
in the room opposite, but as the window- 
glass was frosted, the interior remained in- 
visible. Evidently one or more of the wait- 
resses was present. 

For some reason, as I donned the costume 
manufactured by Eunice, Gustavo's simple 
little story recurred insistently to my mind. 
"The flowers at our feet are the very ones 
most likely to be overlooked and trod upon,'* 
Eunice had declared; and Fhilomene had lik- 



WHEN KINGS GO FORTH TO BATTLE 

ened the nightingales to love, in the difficulty 
with which we detect them, even though close 
at hand. Strange that both should have 
voiced the same thought I 

But the occasion was ill-adapted to specu- 
lation on the meaning of woman's words, and 
I set about preparing for the aerial passage. 
Fortunately the night was dark, and the dan- 
ger of detection from below slight. Having 
extinguished the candle, I placed the ladder 
in position and poshed it out into the dark- 
ness toward the opposite window, holding it 
well in hand as the part in space increased. 
By elevating the far end, I could see it against 
the illumined window-pane, and was thus able 
silently and successfully to land it on the op- 
posite ledge. 

The first step had been taken. 

Oathering up some paper balls manufac- 
tured for the occasion, I threw one against 
the window. It struck with a report like that 
of a pistol. A moment passed, and I threw 
a second ball. This time the window opened 
almost immediately. 

"Who's there!" demanded the girl silhou- 
etted in the opening. Behind her were visi- 
ble several others in attitudes of frightened 
expectation. 
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" Sb ! " I cautioned. " I 'm coming over. ' ' 

With these words, I pushed the ladder for- 
ward. This was greeted by a series of 
screams. 

"If you don't withdraw that thing, I'll 
summon the police," announced the voice. 

This was a catastrophe I had not reckoned 
upon. 

"I'll withdraw the ladder," I said, "if you 
only won't make a disturbance." As a mat- 
ter of fact, I made no motion to fulfill my 
promise. "If my wife hears you, I'm lost." 

"What are you after, anyway T" continued 
the speaker, somewhat less sharply. 

"Nothing, my dear, but something's after 
me. I want to attend the redoute next door, 
but my wife won't let me. I throw myself on 
your mercy." 

To this there was no immediate reply. 

"Lisa," commanded the girl who had con- 
ducted the conversation, "bring a light Now, 
let's see what we have," she said, holding 
the candle above her head. "A clown, for 
the love of heaven!" 

"Yes, my dear, I'm a clown," I said, "but 
I beg of you not to make a fool of me, as well. 
May I come across?" 

There ensued a whispered consultation 
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among those at the window, interspersed with 
giggles. 

"Oh, let him come overl" I heard one of 
tiie girls say. "It's so romantic." 

It was precisely upon this universal love 
of romance in woman's heart that I had reck- 
oned. 

"We have decided to let you come over,*' 
said the original speaker, addressing me, 
"but you must do exactly what we say." 

"Anything, everything I" I replied, ferv- 
ently. 

"Very well, then, come on." 

"Take hold of the ladder," I said, "and 
hold tight. Are yon ready t" 

"All ready." 

"Well, here goes. Now I lay me down to 
sleep!" 

So saying, I climbed onto the ladder, and 
firmly grasping the aidepieces, prepared to 
creep forward. The mere difficulty of mak- 
ing the passage was not great, but the dark- 
ness, and the knowledge that fifty feet of 
space lay below me, added unpleasant fea- 
tures to the undertaking. Suddenly, when 
half-way across, it occurred to me that I had 
not in advance tested the ladder's strength. 
There was, however, no help for it but to con- 
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tioue forward, despite trembling knees and 
chattering teeth. 

It seemed an age until my hands at last 
came into contact with the solid window- 
ledge. A moment later I stood on the floor 
of the room, in the midst of the inquisitive 
group of waitresses. 

"Good evening, ladies," I said, with a 
sweeping bow; "accept the thanks of a poor, 
henpecked husband." 

I glanced around the room. It was a great, 
bam-like apartment, with rows of cots along 
the walls. 

"The dove in the eagle's nest," I said, 
turning to the eager faces. "The beat thing 
for the dove is to get out of the nest as 
quickly as possible." 

But to this there was an unpleasant lack 
of agreement — first I must tell them of my 
wife: where was she, how had I eluded her 
watchfulness — in short, what were the most 
interesting facts in my life. 

"Would you force me to lay bare the can- 
ker at my heart?" I said, in tragic tones. 
"Suffice it that her eyes are soft and tender, 
and her voice low and gentle. But trust her 
not; she's fooling thee. Have pity on me, if 
you wonld not see me unmanned." 
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My hearers laughed, but I verily believe 
they thought me in earnest. 

"Come," said one of the girls, "I'll show 
you the way. Straight down the stairs yon- 
der, and then to the left when you reach the 
ground-floor. Good-by. ' ' 

"Good-by," I said. "Here's a contribu- 
tion to the waitresses' fund. Be good to all 
aerial navigators for my sake." 

Before she could reply I was half-way to 
the next landing, like a bird released from 
the hand. 

The real difficulty of the undertaking had 
ooly begun. 

Following instructions, I gained the 
ground-floor and turned toward the restau- 
rant, from which came the clatter of knives 
and forks and the murmur of conversation. 
I found myself in a blind corridor with no 
outlet save into the dining-hall, the door of 
which was ajar. Quickly I donued the mask, 
which I had hitherto carried in my blouse. 
Then with hand on the knob, I hesitated. I 
could not hope to pass through the crowded 
room unchallenged. But finally, summoning 
up courage, I pushed open the door and step- 
ped into the restaurant. Fortune favored 
me — at the moment a disturbance arose at 
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one of the tables, and all eyes were directed 
thither. Quickly I advanced toward the exit, 
to reach which I was forced to pass directly 
beneath the cashier's eyes. 

"Hello! Stop!" she cried, on catching 
sight of me, but I paid no further attention 
than to hasten my steps. 

Gaining the street-door, I threw it open 
and dashed forward. Unfortunately a patron 
of the restaurant was seeking entrance at 
the same moment, and the resalt was a violent 
collision. 

"Ach, mein armer Bauchl" grunted the 
man, as he rebounded into the street. 

But there was no time for broken ribs, and 
leaving him to his fate, I quickly traversed 
the few steps to the entrance to the Blumen- 
halle. 

Slipping in between two masks who were 
entering at the moment, I passed in to my 
meeting with the Prince. 



XIX 
THE REDOUTE 



Festivities were in foil swing, and as I 
was without outer garment, having left even 
my bat behind in the hotel, I immediately as- 
cended to the ball-room, in which a motley 
throng was pressing madly on the heels of 
pleasure. My appearance was the signal for 
a noisy greeting from those nearest at hand, 
a clown, of course, being fair sport for the 
general. 

"Good evening, your honor," said a little 
mask in a pink domino, dropping a mock 
curtsy; "are you looking for your wifeT Or 
has she trusted you out alone?" 

"I'm not such a fool as to get married, my 
dear," I replied, "unless you're single." 

"And I'm not such a fool as to be single," 
was the retort, "when so many fools are 
ready to support me." 

"Since we're so well matched, then, sup- 
pose we delight the public with the spectacle 
of a fool dancing with another fool's wife. 
What say you T" 
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"You honor me greatly, Sir Fool," said the 
pink mask. "On with the folly!" 

I was glad of the opportunity to make a 
tour of the room, to see whether Lndolf 
was on hand. Practice having given me a 
certain facility in the art of gyrating uninter* 
ruptedly in one direction while still retaining 
the powers of vision, I was able, more or less 
accurately, as we spun down the apartment, 
to muster those ranged along the walls or en- 
gaged in the same dangerous practice as my- 
self and partner. Ludolf was nowhere to he 
seen. There were, of course, numerous other 
clowns, but they all wore the motley. 

Suddenly there came a burst of laughter 
from a group surrounding some centre of in- 
terest at the end of the room which we were 
approaching. 

"Why don't you say somethingt" de- 
manded my partner. ' ' You 're not a bit amus- 
ing." 

"To tell the truth, my dear," I replied, 
"my heart is anything but gay since I learned 
you were married." 

"I see you're not so devoid of wit as I 
thought you were," she said, laughing. 
"But, my, you do dance funny!" 

"That's the real clown step," I replied. 
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"But come, let's see what's going on that's so 
amusing." 

Accordingly, we stopped and attached our- 
selves to the outskirts of the crowd which 
was watching the proceedings within the cir- 
cle. 

"What is iti" cried my companion, jump- 
ing up on her toes. "Lift me up!" 

Placing my hands on her waist, with a 
heave, I raised her to my shoulder, where 
she perched as lightly as a bird. 

"Oh, how funny!" she cried, laughing, 
"it's your twin. He's dressed exactly like 
you, and he 's doing the most wonderful dance. 
Bravo!" 

She began to clap her hands. This was a 
signal for the crowd to burst into applause. 

It was Ludolf, I felt sure. 

"Get down!" I cried. "I want to see him, 
too. ' ' Regardless of her protests, I lifted her 
down and set her on her feet. 

"Now," I said, "to see my twin." 

Therewith I began to elbow my way 
through the crowd. 

"Melchisedek!" I cried, forcing a passage. 
"My long-lost brother!" 

"Make room for Beelzebub!" cried a wag, 
and the crowd parted, thinking that two 
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clowns promised greater sport than one. 
Suddenly I found myself face to face with 
my counterpart, A glance showed me that 
it was the Prince. Silently we stood, staring 
at each other, like two Bromios. 

"It's thou, Melchisedek!" I cried, advanc- 
ing with extended arms. 

"Beelzebuhl" cried Ludolf. 

The next moment we were locked in each 
other's arms, while the crowd applauded. 

"Get out of this, quick!" he whispered. 
"We'll make for the wine-room. " 

"And now, ladies and gentlemen," he con- 
tinued, turning to the spectators, "the per- 
formance is at an end. Please give up your 
tickets as you pass out." 

Seizing my arm, he started forward with 
a hop, skip and a jump, dragging me after 
him. 

"Wait for me!" cried a voice. Turning, I 
beheld my partner of the pink domino. 

"Ta, tal" I waved to her. Little did I 
think what a signal service she would render 
us before the end of the evening. 

"Come!" cried Ludolf, "we must live up 
to our parts," and seizing me around the 
waist, he went spinning down the floor with 
me, while the onlookers roared at his capers. 
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"Here we are," he said, as we brought up 
at the entrance to the wine-room, and he 
sought to force a way through the line of non- 
dancers. 

"Make way for the King's jesters!" he 
cried, emulating a college foot-ball player. 
"Place aux fous!" 

Suddenly the man in front of us turned 
around, and we found ourselves face to face 
with — Schnitzel He was without mask. 

"What do you mean by bumping into meT" 
he cried, angrily. " I 'II show you how I treat 
people who insult me." 

"With these words, he darted out his arm 
to tear the mask from Ludolf 's face. But I 
was too quick for Iiim — with a sharp blow, I 
struck his arm aside. 

This attempt to unmask a dancer angered 
the crowd. 

"Put him out! Punch his head!" 

I was in deathly fear lest the management 
cause the arrest of all three of us. 

"This way!" I whispered to Ludolf, and I 
broke a passage through to the wine-room. 
We were fortunate in securing the last unoc- 
cupied table, and having seated ourselves, 
tilted op the remaining chairs, as a sign that 
they were engaged. 
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"Thank heaven, we're ont of that!" I 
sighed, still trembling with fright "What 
do you suppose brought that fellow here?" 

"Chi lo saf" replied Ludolf, with a shrug. 
"Perhaps he's only out for pleasure, like the 
rest of us. But, my friend, there are more 
important matters to be considered than 
traitors, as, for instance, the kind of wine 
we 're to drink. Suppose you give the order. ' ' 

While waiting for the wine to be bronght, 
we maintained silence. When it bad been 
served, I said to Ludolf: 

"Let's get through with our business and 
away from here as soon as possible. What 
are your plansT" 

"I don't know that I have any," he replied. 
"Of course, I might walk into Colonel Zie- 
mann's o£Sce to-morrow moming and request 
the loan of the regiment, while I made myself 
King of Westrum, but somehow I'm afraid 
he wouldn't take to the proposition. What 
do you thinki*' 

' ' Strange as it may seem, I don't believe he 
would." 

"That decides me, I won't do it So I'm 
afraid there's nothing left for me but to stick 
to my original intention and relieve the coon- 
try of my presence, without more ado. Did 
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you bring the sinews of war of which I was 
constrained to write you T ' ' 

*'Yes,'^ I replied. '*When we get up I'll 
slip the money into your hand. Was there 
anything else you wanted to see me about T ' ' 

'* Wherefore this unseemly hurry ?'' said 
Ludolf, leaning over to refill my glass. 
**Who knows but this may be the last time 
you and I sit over the flowing bowl. One 
more favor, and I release you from my ser- 
vice; and right glad, I imagine, you ^11 be. 
At No 7 Konigsallee lives Fraulein Emmy 
Kronstadt, the royal court dancer, with her 
mother. I am anxious to have you make her 
acquaintance — not the mother ^s. Present this 
ring, and ask to see the album in which Emmy 
keeps her collection of photographs. When 
she has brought it, make her bum it up before 
your eyes. You see, on the backs of those pic5- 
tures happen to be certain lists of names 
which my dear relative would much like to see, 
but which I think it just as well he shouldn't.** 

''I understand," I said. **Is there any- 
thing else T ' ' 

Ludolf disregarded my question. 

''Emmy^s a good little girl. She may keep 
everything else in the trunk. Tell her not to 
forget me for — ^two weeks.'* 

234 
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"And the ring; shall I give it to her, toot" 

"Will yon keep it for yourself! Perhaps, 
sometimes, in America, you'll remember the 
foolish man who got you into so mneh trouble. 
Will you wear itT" 

"Indeed, I will," I said, touched, despite 
myself. "I shall treasure it greatly." 

"And here's another ring," he said, draw- 
ing a ruby from his pocket. "Give it to the 
American Countess, and ask her to wear it 
for my sake." 

My first impulse was to refuse to accept 
this pledge. But quickly I changed my mind. 

"AH right," I said, "I'll see that she gets 
it." 

Ludolf was in a strange mood, softer and 
less sarcastic than I had known him. During 
this conversation, I had kept my eyes roving 
about to see if we were being watched. Mys- 
terious black figures had several times taken 
up station unpleasantly near us, but as in 
each ease they had soon moved away, I con- 
cluded that there was no cause for uneasiness. 
But it was just as well not to tempt fate. 

"Come," I said, turning to my companion, 
"let's pay for the wine and leave. I'll pass 
you the money as we get up." 

So saying, I slipped my hand into the 
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pocket beneath my blouse. With a feeble 
gasp, I sank back in the chair — the money 
was gone I 

I looked at Lndolf in silent consternation. 
I was glad he could not see my face. 

"I — I have lost " I began, stammering, 

when I was interrupted by the approach of 
a mask, a woman wearing a black domino, 
who made directly for our table. Without 
even an inclination of the head, she tilted one 
of the empty chairs into position and seated 
herself. 

"What will you have I" asked the waiter, 
who had approached with the wine-card, and 
he spread it out before her. 

Silently she indicated her choice with a 
careless fore-finger. 

"We want to pay our reckoning, waiter," 
I said. 

Then I turned to Ludolf and addressed him 
in English : 

"You'll have to pay. I've lost every cent I 
had on me." 

"What!" he demanded, incredulously, 
when he was interrupted by the mysterious 
mask. Silently she dropped a silken purse 
in front of him. Ludolf sat upright, with an 
inarticulate exclamation. 
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"Who are yout" he demanded, leaning 
across the table. 

"Don't speak so loud," said a qniet voice, 
from behind the mask. In my surprise, I 
half-started from the chair. 

"Eunice — Miss Earlel What are yon do- 
ing here?" 

"My effects were subjected to a search by 
the police early this evening," she replied. 

"Yes, but you had nothing whatever in 
your possession that could put them on tho 
right track I" 

"True. But the maid overheard one of the 
men say to the other: 'They'll nab hmi to- 
night when he comes home.' Evidently 
they 've discovered the hiding-place, so I camo 
to warn you." 

"Great heavens I" exclaimed Ludolf, "I 
]eft my clothes in the studio. I coaldn't get 
this suit on over them." 

"Well," I began, when there camo an im- 
perious plucking at my sleeve. Turning, I 
recognized the little pink domino with whom 
I had danced on entering the hall. 

"Go 'way!" I began, impatiently, but she 
cut me short. 

"You'd better listen to me. Let me sit 
down." 
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Impressed by her earnestness, I tilted the 
Temaining chair into position. 

' * Now some wine. ' ' 

Withont a word, I ponred out a glassful for 
her. 

"Don't look around," she said, making a 
pretence of drinking. "There are two men 
behind in the doorway. My name is Elsa 
Knmboldt." 

Elsa Bumboldt — how had I failed to recog- 
nize her voice! Ludolf gave a low whistle of 
surprise. 

"The men are on to you," she continued. 
"I hapipened to overhear their conversation. 
'That's him,' said the big man, 'the one with 
the 'scalloped collar. We'll nab hi m when he 
leaves the hall.' " 

I turned to Eunice. 

"Are those two men still standing in the 
doorway behind me I" 

"The little one is, but the big one has 
moved away. What did the girl sayt" 

I told her what Elsa had said about tiie 
'scalloped blouse. 

"If I only had a pair of scissors," she mur- 
mured, "I could 'scallop yours in half a min- 
ute. There must be private rooms to be had 
here." 
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' ' Of course there are, ' ' I exclaimed. ' ' But 
it's not necessary to 'scallop ray blouse; we'll 
simply exchange." 

' ' True. I never thought of that. ' ' 

It was the only time she had not thought of 
everything, down to the smallest detail. 

"Come," I said, starting to rise, but Lu- 
dolf checked me. 

"One minute, before we hreak up this little 
family party. You've got a brother, I be- 
lieve, Elsat" 

"Yes, Your — yes, sir." 

' ' And I presume that brother wears clothes, 
and even shoes! Do you think yon could 
borrow one of his suits and get it to met" 

"Yes." 

"So far so good. You know the old Ein- 
siedler Inn on the road to Ilmenhain, of 
course?" 

"Certainly." 

"And do you tiiink your little feet can 
carry you that far by to-morrow momingt" 

"Sure," was the convincing reply. 

"Well, then, if you will take the clothes 
out there and leave them with the proprietor 
for Herr Miiller, I'll get them." 

"They'll be there," said Elsa, simply. "I 
had better be going now." 
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For a moment she stood with eyes fixed on 
Ludolf, in silent farewell. Then quickly she 
moved toward the ball-room and disappeared. 

' ' And now, ' ' I said, turning to Ludolf, ' ' To 
see about a private room " 

But again my impatience was checked, this 
time by Eunice. 

"One moment. You said you'd lost the 
money. Here is some more." 

So saying, she stretched out her hand, 
tightly closed, across the table toward me. I 
placed my hand over hers, and as she loos- 
ened her fingers, I relieved her of a roll of 
bills. 

Quickly I slipped them into my pocket. 

"Keep some of it for yourself, and es- 
cape," she urged. "To-morrow may be too 
late." 

"Not until I know that you are safe." 

To this she made no reply. Pushing back 
her chair, she arose. 

"I'm going now. Good-night." 

Turning, she walked rapidly away, and dis- 
appeared in the crowd about the door. 

"Waiter," I said, to the man who ap- 
proached at the moment, "can we have a pri- 
vate roomt" 

"Certainly, sir. Come with me." 
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He led the way across the apartment, with 
Ladolf and myself following. 

"Here yon are, gentlemen," he said, throw- 
ing open a door. 

I entered, then tamed to asBtire myself that 
there was a key to the door. 

"All right," I said, "we'll take this room. 
Bring ns a beefsteak d la Chateaubriand, and 
a bottle of extra dry. Here's a present for 
you in advance. And, O waiter, defer setting 
the table until the beefsteak's ready, will 
yoal" 

The tip I had made large enongh to cover 
the order of which we should never partake. 

"Shall I shut the door, Herr Baron t" 

"Yes — and we'll lock it." 

This I added as the door closed behind him, 
and I turned the key in the lock. 

"And now," I cried, taming to Ladolf, 
"off with your blouse and into mine I Heav- 
ens 1 Another quarter of an inch, and I 
couldn't button the miserable thing over my 
coat. And the shoes — we'd better exchange 
them, too. Yours are darker." 

"No," said Ludolf, "we'll only exchange 
one. That'll throw 'em off the track even 
better." 

The suggestion was a good one, and I pro- 
i6 341 
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ceeded to divest myself of one shoe. When 
the exchange was completed I looked at my 
double, critically. It would have been diffi- 
cnlt to say which was the true and which the 
gpurioas Lndolf. The borrowed shoe was 
unpleasantly narrow, but there was no time 
for details of comfort. 

"Now," I said, "to get out of the building 
as quickly as possible. They won't dare 
touch us inside, for fear of the crowd. But 
the money — I nearly forgot it. Here, take 
it" 

Without stopping to count the bills, I 
handed them to him. 

"And one other thing," I added, with my 
hand on the knob. "I'm supposed to be yon. 
You must let me take the lead." 

"Very well, Tour Boyal Highness," said 
Ludolf, with a bow. "And now, open the 
fatal portal." 

Thereupon I unlocked the door and stepped 
out into the wine-room. Ludolf followed 
close behind. 

In order to reach the stairway leading to 
the street, it was necessary to cross the ball- 
room, where the scene was growing gayer 
apace. As we entered the room a group of 
merrymakers came toward us, hand in hand. 
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On catching si^t of us, thej made a mah to 
secure such promising prey. 

"Ah, the twins!" cried a bestriped and be- 
spangled damsel, evidently the leader of the 
fun; seizing my hand, she dragged me to- 
ward the centre of the room. 

"Folly is king I" she cried. "Pay trib- 
ute." 

This sudden conspicuousness was furthest 
from my desire, but to resist would only have 
been to court danger. Dragging Ludolf with 
me, I went rushing across the room, hand in 
hand with my merry companion. 

"Whoa!" suddenly cried the mistress of 
ceremonies. "Now for a dance by our pri- 
vate balleteuse. Ladies and gentlemen, I take 
pleasure in introducing the famous court 
dancer, Madame Spitzfiissige. She will give 
you an imitation of his celebrated pas seul." 

A circle had formed around us, and I found 
myself the centre of attention. 

A pas seul — I could as soon have thought 
of flying. But suddenly, the negro "shuffle" 
occurred to me. I had not danced it for 
years, but youthful practice would, perhaps, 
stand me in good stead. 

Stepping into the centre of the circle, 
I made a comprehensive bow; then, with 
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energetic clapping of the hands, I began 
a gennine old-fashioned Southern "break- 
down." For a moment my andience were 
at a loss to know what to make of this 
novel performance ; but as the rhythm of the 
movement caught their ear, one after the 
other began to beat time. 

"Bravo!" cried my bespangled friend, and 
the applause redoubled. 

As I danced, step after step recurred to me, 
and therewith the scenes amid which I had 
learned them. I was again on my grandfa- 
ther's plantation. In and out, up and down — 
my feet were like shuttles busied in the con- 
struction of some half-forgotten, intricate 
pattern. The crowd was enchanted, and each 
moment added to its size. 

"That fellow's an American, all right," I 
heard a man say in English, with a Western 
twang. If only Dr. HoUen's spies did not 
overhear this remark and understand it's im- 
port! 

Suddenly, when I had been dancing several 
minutes, I came to a stop, and with hand on 
heart made a how to the onlookers. 

"Go on! Give us some more!" 

I had no intention, however, of continuing, 
— I had done sufiScient to mislead anyone 
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familiar with Ludolf 's reputation as master 
of the terpsiehorean art. Indicating exhaus- 
tion by a gesture, I started toward the point 
where the Prince was awaiting me. 

It was now my aim to escape from the haU 
without further delay. As we were within 
twenty feet of the door leading to the stairs, 
I directed my course thither, despite the ef- 
forts of the fun-makers to detain us. 

"Quick, down the stairs I" I whispered to 
Ludolf. 

A moment later we were running down the 
stairs at breakneck speed. At the bottom I 
looked back. Our pursuers were not visible. 
Had we, after all, eluded them in the crowded 
room! 

The entrance-hall was filled with a party of 
students who had just arrived, and it was 
with difBculty that we made our way throng 
their ranks. 

"Come back with us, Sir Fool!" cried one 
of them, seizing me by the arm. But jerking 
myself free, I darted through an opening in 
the crowd and gained the exit. 

On either side of the door stood two silent 
figures, those whom Elsa had pointed out to 
us upstairs. This, then, was the explanation 
of our not having been followed I 
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"Yonder they are!" I whispered to Ludolf, 
and I stepped in advance and made as though 
desirouB of making my escape at all costs. 

Quickly I passed between the two men and 
out into the street. Then I glanced hack. The 
taller of the men had started to follow me, 
but the other still stood on the same spot, 
evidently hesitating. At that moment Ludolf 
resorted to a desperate expedient, and one 
which might have had other results than those 
desired, but for which few men would have 
possessed presence of mind. Before the man 
at the door could brace himself against the 
attack, Ludolf tunged forward against him 
and projected him violently into the street. 
I looked to see the fellow spring back up the 
steps and grapple with his assailant, but to 
my astonishment, he turned and joined hia 
companion in pursuit of me. 

In a 6ash I saw the explanation of Ludolf 's 
action : he had sought to mislead his pursuers 
into the belief that I was the Prince, and that 
he was seeking to distract attention to himself 
and away from me. 

At a rapid pace I started down the street. 
Behind me hurrying footsteps were audible. 
A smile rose to my lips at thought of the man- 
ner in which we had misled those set to catch 
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the Prince. Wliat wonld they say when they 
discovered their errorT 

But suddenly the smile faded, as the Prin- 
cess Bexhausen's words recarred to me: 
"They'll never take him alive, it would be 
too inconvenient." Involnntarily I paused. 
As I did so, the steps behind came nearer 
with a rnsh, and I knew that the crucial mo* 
ment had come. 



fc 



XX 
THE ARREST 



I HAD intended to make a show of resist- 
ance ; bnt my policy suifered a sudden change 
— midoobtedly the men were awaiting but an 
excuse to give me the qnietns. Although 
my heart was bounding in expectation of a 
deadly blow, I continued my course as though 
unconscioas of their approach. Suddenly 
two burly arms were thrown aroimd me from 
behind, pinioning my arms to my side. I sur- 
rendered myself passively to their grip. At 
least I was still alive. 

"Quick, Otto!" cried my captor, slipping 
his hand over my mouth, "the cord!" 

"Here it is," came the reply, and in a trice 
my arms and legs were bound and I was as 
helpless as I had pretended to be. 

"Now the carriage!" continued the one 
who seemed to be in authority. "We've got 
him, at last!" 

There was a whistle, and a rumble of 
wheels became audible. Thus far, everything 
had progressed admirably — if only they did 
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not take it into their heads to lift my mask. 
The darkness of the street was against such 
a contingency. 

At this moment the carriage drew up beside 
us, the door was thrown open, and the man 
called Otto sprang into the conveyance. 

"Pass him in!*' he cried from the inside. 

Thereupon I was literally "passed in/' as 
though I had been a bag of meal. I might 
easily have cried out for help, but nothing 
was further from my intention. Instantly 
the man who had originally seized me sprang 
in also, and the carriage started forward at 
a rapid pace. 

Neither of my abductors spoke, and I lay 
as motionless as a corpse. 

We were now in the Konigstrasse, as I 
could tell by the jolt from the car-tracks ; only 
two blocks separated us from the palace, to- 
ward which we were evidently making. 

There was a momentary slackening of 
speed, and we turned sharply to the right and 
passed through a covered doorway, as the 
echo informed me. We were entering the pal- 
ace courtyard. There was again a rumble, as 
we passed the second archway, a turn to the 
left, and we were within the royal private 
grounds. 
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With a jerk, the carriage came to a stand- 
still. 

"Open the doorl" was the command from 
my chief abductor. 

Instantly the other sprang from the car- 
riage and made ready to receive me. Deftly 
I was passed out to him, his companion then 
alighting. 

Suddenly I was seized around the hips and 
borne forward, as though I had been a child. 
I offered no resistance, lying helpless in my 
bearer's arms. Mounting a short flight of 
steps, we entered a corridor, as was evident 
from the sound, and then moved rapidly for- 
ward toward a light, whose glimmer came to 
me beneath the mask. Behind us were audi- 
ble the footsteps of my second jailer. 

"Have you got himt" anxiously asked a 
voice which I recognized as the King's. 

"Tes, Your Majesty," grunted the man 
who was carrying me. "This time we've got 
him, and no mistake." 

"Thank God!" cried Ludwig. "Quick, put 
him down!" 

Thereupon I was deposited on what I 
judged to be a sofa. Instantly the mask was 
snatched from my face and I looked into the 
eyes of the King. For a second he stared at 
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me, vacantly, failing to grasp the situation. 
Then his cheek paled, and his eyes narrowed 
ominoasly. He was in full uniform, even to 
his aword. An unintelligible exclamation es- 
caped his lips, and he turned fiercely on the 
perpetrator of the mistake, whom I recog- 
nized as the man who had so nearly captured 
Ludolf at the Pension Quintorp. 

"You fool!" he cried, with the hysterical 
passion of a weakling, "I'll teach you to make 
sport of me I" 

And then a terrible thmg happened. Be- 
fore my captor could defend himself, or Dr. 
HoUen, or the Countess Ingelsheim, who were 
present, could interfere, Ludwig snatched his 
sword from the scabbard and with a lunge 
passed it through the unfortunate man's 
body. With a horrified cry, I sought to 
spring forward, but my bonds held me fast 

There was a moment's silence, broken only 
by the groans of the man who had been 
stabbed. 

"My God! What have you donel" cried 
Dr. Hollen. 

Ludwig turned to the Minister, and a help- 
less, pitiable look supplanted the expression 
of rage that had distorted his face. His eyes 
sought the Countess's. 
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"Pool I" she cried. "Oh, helpless stupid- 
ity of kings I You weakling, you incompetent 
weakling, who will drag us all down in your 
fall!" 

"Countess!" commanded Dr. Hollen, rais- 
ing his hand, "you forget yourself. Lock the 
door yonder. Now this one. Oh!" 

The Queen stood in the open doorway op- 
posite that through which I had been borne. 
In the excitement no one of us had heard 
her enter. 

"Tour Majesty," said the Minister, recov- 
ering himself and taking a step toward her, 
"this is no place for you. Permit me." 

With a quiet gesture of authority, Queen 
Gisela swept him aside. A new dignity 
seemed to clothe her. 

"Come, Ludwig," she said, advancing to- 
ward the King, ' ' come away from this place. ' ' 

Not a glance betrayed her consciousness of 
the Countess's presence. 

The wounded man, in his death-struggles, 
had worked his way to his murderer's feet, 
and in the act of stretching out his hands to 
clasp the King's knees, he expired, with a 
horrible gurgling in the throat. Ludwig still 
held the bloody sword in his nerveless grasp, 
but his fingers suddenly relaxed, and it fell 
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clattering to the floor. Had the Queen not 
seized his hand, he wonld have fallen. 

"Yea, yes, get me away!" he murraored, 
and leaning heavily on his wife, he sta^^red 
to the door. 

"Countess!" said Dr. HoUen, when Their 
Majesties liad vanished, and he stepped to the 
second door, unlocked it and opened it. "With- 
out a word she, too, passed from the room and 
Dr. HoUen locked the door behind her. Then 
he turned to me, and drawing out a pocket- 
knife, severed my bonds. I rose to my feet. 

"Mr. Wyfeffoth," he said, "you have been 
witness of a most unfortunate affair. Is it 
necessary for me to w^rn yon against speak- 
ing of what you have seen!" He pansed, sig- 
nificantly. ' ' It could do yon no possible good, 
and it might cause you much misfortone. 
And now, if you please, we will follow the 
others." 

He indicated that I should precede him. 

"Otto," he said, turning to the second of 
my captors, who seemed stunned by what he 
had witnessed, "you will accompany us." 

With a parting glance at the gmesome 
scene, I stepped into the dimly lighted corri- 
dor, and my two jailers followed me, Dr. Hol- 
len stopping to lock the door after us. 
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THE QUEEN'S HAND 



The passage in which we found onrselves 
was narrow and winding, and at intervals 
crossed by other corridors. Bat I was under 
competent guidance, and five minutes' thread- 
ing of the labyrinth brought us to a portal, 
which Dr. Hollen threw open and through 
which I followed him. By this time I was 
thoroughly confused, ignorant in what part 
of the palace we were. 

"I hope you will like your quarters for 
the night," said the Minister. 

I glanced about the room. It was narrow 
and high, an ideal prison save for the window 
at the height of a man's breast. The only 
furniture was a bed and wash-stand, A sec- 
ond door opposite the first, in its unyielding 
solidity, but added to the dungeon-like aspect 
of the chamber. 

Stepping to the window, I looked out. It 
opened on a small brick courtyard, but, as at 
this point the land fell away, there was a 
sheer descent of thirty feet to the ground. 
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"Well," I said, taming to Dr. Hollen, 
"couldn't you find a securer place of confine- 
ment for meT" 

He smiled. 

"Those who should be discreet, Mr. Wyfef- 
foth, and won 'the discreet " 

"Must be made to be discreet," I com- 
pleted, as he paused. 

"Precisely. And now, is there anything I 
can do for you before I leave T" 

"No, thank yon, Doctor, — unless it be to 
release me." 

"Ah! unfortunately I can't do that to- 
night. But don 't worry ; you shall be released 
in the morning. Good-night, Mr. "Wyfeflfoth. 
I hope you will rest well after this eventful 
evening." 

The door closed upon him, and I heard the 
key turn in the lock. I was a prisoner. To 
his promise to release me I gave slight cre- 
dence. My hour of punishment had arrived. 
In the meantime, had Ludolf escaped and 
would he succeed in joining his faithful moun- 
taineers? And Eunice — could I doubt that 
she, too, would pay the penalty of her crime, 
if crimeit wasi 

Mechanically I stepped to the second door 
and tried it. No hope here of escape. Cross- 
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ing to the window, I looked out again. The 
courtyard was quiet, seemingly deserted. 
Would it not be possible for me to escape by 
means of a rope made from the bedclothes? 
I stood debating the question, when, chancing 
to glance directly beneath me, I became aware 
of a silent figure with a gun over the shoulder. 

So much for my dream of escape ! 

Turning away, I divested myself of the 
clown's suit, and then threw myself on the 
bed, in my ordinary outer garments. At least, 
I would gain whatever comfort was to be had 
from sleep. 

But for a long time I courted forgetfulness 
in vain. Should I ever again breathe the air 
of freedom, or was mine to be the fate of so 
many who had offended against the power of 
royalty! — the palace was not without its 
stories of sudden, unaccountable disappear- 
ances. 

But at length weary nature conquered, and 
I sank into a dreamless slumber, from which, 
after what seemed but a few minutes, I was 
aroused by being gently shaken. 

"What is it— Tonyt Frau Preitner!" I 
cried, starting up. 

"Sh! Be quiet!" cautioned a discreet 
voice. 
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By the dim light of dawn were visible the 
features of a man bending above me. 

"I have come to release you," continued 
the intruder; "but yon must make no noise. 
Follow me." 

By this time I had arisen and conld see my 
visitor more distinctly. He was a smooth- 
shaven, clerical-looking man, of middle age, 
and even at the moment I noticed his depre- 
catory manner. 

"Who are youl" I demanded. "What 
proof have I that you intend doing what you 
sayt" 

"The Queen has sent me," was the unex- 
pected reply. 

"The Queen?" 

"Yes — Her Majesty feared — The Queen 
wants you to escape before it is too late. 
Come!" 

I no longer hesitated. 

"Lead the way and I'll follow." 

"Pardon me for preceding you," said my 
apologetic benefactor, and he advanced to the 
door which I had vainly tried before going 
to sleep, and opened it. Evidently by this ave- 
nue he had gained access to the room. Turn- 
ing, he placed his finger to his lips, as a sign 
for silence, then stepped into the corridor. 
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Silently my guide led the way through the 
dimly lighted passage, which was evidently 
one of the main arteries of the palace. In 
what direction we were moving I could only 
guess. But I was not long kept in doubt — 
after going perhaps fifty yards, he came to a 
halt before a small door in the wall and in- 
serted a key in the lock. 

"Before releasing you, Mr. Wyfeffoth," he 
said, turning to me, *'I am to say this to you : 
'If tempted to engage further in this affair, 
remember the unhappy woman who thought 
of you even at the risk of her crown. Escape 
before too late!' " 

With these words, he threw open the door 
and stood aside for me to pass. The street 
lay before me. At a loss for a suitable reply 
to the Queen's message, I stepped forth into 
freedom. 



XXII 
A ROYAL CHASTISEMENT 

As tlie portal closed behind me, the clocks 
of the city were striking four. The light 
of dawn was spreading over the sky, but 
the city lay silent in slmnber. Quickly I set 
out for Tony's dwelling, at which I had de- 
cided to seek refuge. My own rooms, I felt 
sure, would be Dr. Hollen's first objective 
point when he learned of my escape. With 
bare head and varicolored shoes, I presented 
a strange figure, but belated pleasure-seekers 
of my stripe were too common a sij^t in 
Hardes to arouse comment. 

Failing to encounter a cab, I was forced 
to walk. Save for a sleepy policeman and a 
noisy party of students returning from a ca- 
rouse, I met no one, and even from these I 
received scarcely a passing glance. 

"I am sorry, sir," said Tony's valet, rub- 
bing his eyes, sleepily, when he had at last 
opened the door in answer to my ring, "but 
the Herr Graf went out after dinner and has 
not returned since." 
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"Where did he go, Wilhehnt" I demanded, 
taken ahack. The possibility of Tony's ab- 
sence had not occurred to me. 

" He didn't say, sir — only not to worry if 
he didn't return till morning." 

"Very well," I said, entering Tony's sleep- 
ing-room, "I will lie down and wait for him. 
I must see him without delay." 

I threw myself, fully dressed, on the bed, 
and gave myself up to contemplation of the 
situation. 

Dark thoughts pressed upon me. We had 
played our last card and lost, and it only re- 
mained to pay the score. For that I should be 
able to escape from the country, I did not for 
a moment hope. Indeed, I could not even 
make the attempt until I knew that Eunice 
was safe. 

I had had no thought of sleeping further 
that morning, but drowsiness gradually crept 
over me, until finally I slipped into uncon- 
sciousness. It was nine o 'clock when I awoke. 
Startled by the lateness of the hour, I rang 
for Wilhelm. 

"Hasn't the Herr Graf come home yetl" I 
demanded, when he had entered. 

"No, sir; but I am expecting him any min- 
ute." 
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*'Well, give me some coffee and rolls, Wil- 
helm, and if he hasn't returned by that time 
I wont wait for him any longer. ' ' 

I had determined that if Tony did not come 
in time to bear my message to Eunice, I would 
bear it myself. She must be persuaded to 
leave Hardes without further loss of time. 

I finished breakfast, but still my little 
friend did not appear, and after waiting a 
further half -hour for him, I borrowed one of 
his hats to replace my missing headgear, and 
set out for the Pension Quintorp. That I 
should be arrested, underway, I fully ex- 
pected, but my anxiety about Eunice had 
become too great to permit of further delay. 

It was a quarter past ten o 'clock when the 
cab in which I was drew up at the pension. I 
had traversed the city unchallenged. But this 
did not serve to allay my fears for Eunice, 
and it was with quickly beating heart that I 
let fall the knocker of the pension. Almost 
inamediately the door was opened by a maid. 

**I should like to see Miss Earle,'' I began. 
** Tell her " 

**I'm sorry, sir, but Miss Earle has gone 
out.^^ 

**Gone out!" I cried. ** Where has she 

gone?'' 
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"The Princess Bexhausen sent for her. 
She told me to tell yon, in case yon called, and 
ask you to wait for her. She " 

"Yes, yes," I interrupted. "Say to Fran- 
lein Quiutorp I should like to see her a mo- 
ment. ' ' 

"I regret, sir, but Fraulein Quintorp has 
gone to market." 

I was baffled. 

"All right," I said. "Tell Miss Earle ni 
be back in half an hour's time." 

Turning, I hastened down the stairs to the 
waiting cab, and springing into it, ordered 
myself driven to the Princess Rexhausen's. 
I did not like the look of things. The Prin- 
cess would uot have sent for Eunice without 
some compelling reason. 

When within a block of my destination, I 
dismissed the cab and proceeded to walk the 
few steps to the Princess's door. I preferred 
to arrive unheralded by the rumble of wheels. 
Suddenly I became aware of an open, empty 
court carriage two blocks ahead of me. A 
moment later it turned and swept from sight 
through the palace entrance. For some rea- 
son, the incident affected me unpleasantly — 
where was the occupant of the carriage ! 

Hastily I mounted the stairs to the Prin- 
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cess's apartment, and rang the bell. Then I 
waited impatiently for admission. But there 
was no response. Again I rang, and again I 
waited — the blank door continued to stare me 
in the face. 

I was morally certain that Eunice was 
within, yet I was powerless to reach her. A 
strange feeling of uneasiness had come over 
me. What could the Princess want with Eu- 
nice? Nothing good, I was sure. 

I raised my hand to strike the door, when 
suddenly a muffled cry came from within. It 
was a woman's voice — of that there could be 
no doubt. I paused, with hand still in air. 
Then, springing back to the limit of the land- 
ing, I rushed forward and struck the door 
with my shoulder. There was a crash, a 
splintering, a momentary resistance ; then the 
door broke from the lock and flew open, pro- 
jecting me into the hallway. Quickly regain- 
ing my balance, I turned and dashed for the 
drawing-room, from which the cry had seemed 
to come. As I gained the door, it was re- 
peated, this time clearer. Distinctly I heard 
the word ''Help!'' 

Neither bolts nor bars could have checked 
me now. Seizing the door-knob, I prepared 

to dash myself against it. But unexpectedly 
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it opened, and I fell headlong into the room, 
carried forward by my momentum. In an 
instant I was on my feet. A sight met my 
eyes which drove the blood to my heart, then 
sent it coursing madly through my veins. 
The King and Eunice were before mej his 
arms were about her, and he had evidently 
been seeking to draw her down beside him on 
the sofa. In the struggle her hair had become 
loosened, and it hung in gleaming masses 
down her back. 

As I entered, the combatants paused, and 
Eunice turned her face toward me. There 
was a frightened look in her eyes — yes — ^but 
the expression was mainly one of loathing. 
At si^t of me, the King's jaw dropped and 
his hands fell from Eunice's waist To such 
depths had the man descended, and in such an 
undertaking had the Princess abetted him ! 

I was cool now, in a sense, but beneath the 
surface a white heat of anger was consuming 
me. All my hatred of Ludwig for the liber- 
tine looks he had cast upon Ennice came to a 
focus. No one had spoken. Eunice had step- 
ped back from between us. With steady, 
measured steps, I advanced on the King, 
holding him with my eye. A pallor overspread 
his face, and he turned his head, seeking an 
264 



A ROYAL CHASTISEMENT 

avenue of escape. But none offered, and 
with a last effort at bravery, he rose to his 
feet and sought to assume a show of royal 
dignity. 

"Beware, sir, what you do I" he cried. "If 
you lay a hand on me, I shall call for help, 
and have you struck down before my eyes. 
Stand back!" 

With the last words, he made a sudden 
spring toward a small table close at hand. 
Without realizing the significance of his 
move, I sprang forward to intercept him. As 
I reached him, his hand closed about the han- 
dle of a small dagger that lay on the table. 
The next moment he went hurtling headlong 
to the floor from a blow from my fist, striking 
his head against a chair in his fall. With 
closed eyes, he lay, like one dead. 

The blow had not alone stretched the King 
at my feet ; it had served also to bring me to 
my senses. 

"Come," I said, turning to Eunice, "we 
must get out of here at once. Every moment 
is precious." 

Silently she began to gather up her hair 
into a coil. 

I picked up her hat from the floor, to which 
it had fallen, and handed it to her. 
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"I am ready,'* she announced. 

"Let as be going, then." 

As she preceded me from the room, I 
turned for a last look at the King. He was 
still lying motionless, with closed eyes. Had 
T, perhaps, killed himf 

Leaving him to his fate, T turned and fol- 
lowed Kunice from the apartment. 



XXIU 
FUGITIVES 



Neiiheb Eunice nor I spoke on the way 
downstairs. My fingers still tingled with the 
satisfaction of having chastised the King. 
Eunice was ahead of me, so I could not see 
her face. But just before reaching the street- 
exit, she came to a halt and turned toward me. 
I saw that she was tremhting. 

"I — it's foolish," she said, with a nervous 
laugh, "bu — but I can't help it I" and she be- 
gan to weep, hysterically. 

Her previous conduct had left me unpre- 
pared for this show of feminine weakness, 
and I stood helplessly regarding her. Then 
I sought to comfort her, and, of course, did it 
in the most awkward manner possible. 

"Don't, Miss Earle!" I said, laying my 
hand on her shoulder. *'I beg of you!" 

Blindly she groped for my hand. 

"You are so good to me I" she sobbed. 

I good to her! How good would I have 
been, had I but had the right! Convulsively 
she held my hand in both of hers. 
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"There, I'm better now," she said, a smile 
breakiDg through the tears, and she dropped 
my hand. "It was foolish, but I couldn't 
help it." 

"Of course you couldn't; I should have 
cried long ago." 

At this she laughed, still a little uncer- 
tainly. 

"I believe you really understand women," 
she said, with a quick side-glance — "so few 
men do." 

"Do you wonder?" I asked, at a loss how 
to take her. 

"And yet they're really so simple," she 
added, "if one only — understands them. But 
come, we mustn't stand here talking. Some- 
one may find the King at any moment." 

She was serious enough now. 

"And then my life wouldn't be worth five 
cents in Hardes." 

I checked the words "nor anywhere else." 

"You know where the Prince is?" de- 
manded Eunice. 

"Yes — that is, I know where he was to have 
been this morning at nine o'clock." 

"Well, you must join him. The peasants 
will help you if you are with him." 

I paused to consider the avenues of escape. 
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"Ton are right," I 8aid, "it is my one 
chance. Fortunately I can get one of Tony 
Wislezenus's horses from the stable at any 
hour. And now the time has come for as to 
part. Good-by. Perhaps sometime yon may 
think " 

"I am going with yon," she said quietly — 
"at least as far as the stable." 

"No, not" I began, but she cut me short. 

"I am going with you." 

I saw that argument was useless. 

"Very well," I said, "come on." 

We issued from the house and turned to 
look for a cab. Fortune favored ns — there 
was an empty carriage approaching at a lazy 
trot. I held up my hand, as a signal to the 
driver. 

" Drive us to Heinzelmann's Pferdelexhan- 
stalt!" I cried, sprinpng into the conveyance 
after Etmice. "And double fare if yon get 
as there within a quarter of an hour." 

The promise of extra pay was not lacking 
of its customary magic, and we went bowling 
rapidly past the palace, across the Fremden- 
plaiz and then into the network of narrow 
streets beyond. 

My mind was in a turmoil of tempeatnous 
thoughts. I was leaving Hardes forever. My 
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chance of escape was but one in a thousand, 
and were I taken 

But all other regrets were swallowed up 
in that of leavmg the girl at my side. I 
turned to look at her and fonnd her eyes fixed 
on me. 

"Tell me," I said, "what made you go to 
that woman's house?" 

Eunice paused a moment before replying. 

"Can't you guess what message she senti" 

"No — what message?" 

"She sent word that you were lying there 
wounded. ' ' 

"I wounded!" 

"Yes — that is why I went." 

A great joy filled my heart. 

"And you risked entering what you knew 
might be a trap 7 You cared that much if I 
was wounded!" 

"Why, yes," she replied, and her eyes met 
mine squarely, "of course. Aren't we com- 
rades T" 

Her words brought me to my senses. We 
were comrades — -that was all. The joy died 
out of ray heart, and the words that were hov- 
ering on my lips remained unuttered. Again 
there was silence. Nor was it broken until 
we drew up at the livery stable. 
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*'TeU me," said Eunice, "have you 
money. ' ' 

In consternation I clapped my hand to my 
pocket. 

' ' I gave it alt to Ludolf. I never thonght of 
money." 

"Well, it's a very neceesary thing to think 
of. Fortunately I didn't give yon all last 
night Here is the remainder." 

She held out a roll of bills to me. 

"I beg of you, Miss Earlel" I exclaimed, 
but she cut short my protest. 

"Surely, you wouldn't be so foolish. I 
didn't refuse to accept aid from you a while 
ago." 

I was ashamed of my refusal. 

* ' Give it to me, ' ' I said. ' ' Between us there 
can be no question of formality. And now 
you must leave me. You must get out of 
Westrum without delay." 

"I'll wait until I see you underway," was 
the quiet reply. "See whether you can get 
the Count's horse." 

As before, my will gave way before hers. 

"Very well," I said, "but then you mustn't 
delay any longer. Do you promise met" 

Silently she nodded. I descended from the 
carriage and entered the buildii^. 
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*'I want Count Wislezenus's black horse,'* 
I said to the groom who came forward. * * He 
left orders '' 

*' Certainly, Herr Doktor. But the Herr 
Graf is yonder himself." 

^'Oh ! Then I'll see him myself." 

Quickly I strode to where Tony was the 
centre of a group of stablemen. 

' ' Tony, come here ! ' ' 

He gave a start of surprise, and hastened 
toward me. 

* * Great heavens, man ! " he exclaimed, lead- 
ing me apart, * ' I have been worried to death 
about you. Were you arrested ? ' ' 

** Worse than that," I replied, and I told 
him of the affair with the King. 

** That's bad," he murmured, *' couldn't be 
worse. You must get out of the country with- 
out an instant's delay." 

*'I know I must, Tony, and that's what I'm 
here for. I want your black charger. " 

' * Johann ! " he cried, wheeling about, ' ' sad- 
dle Black Devil instantly. And now, ' ' he con- 
tinued, turning back to me, *'how do you pro- 
pose to escape?" 

*'I'm going to join Ludolf at the Einsiedler 

Inn. My best chance is to escape with him.^' 

* ' And a rather poor chance, at that, ' ' said 
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Tony, dryly. "However, it's the only one. 
Have yon moneyt" 

"Yes, Eunice gave me some." 

"Ennicel I might have known. Heinrich, 
saddle my gray mare as soon as you know 
how!" 

"Jawohl, Herr Graf I" 

"Where are you going, Tonyl" I de- 
manded, in surprise. 

" I 'm going to ride a piece with you. No, 
no! there's no use protesting. If you ride 
my horse, my friend, yon 're under my orders. 
Ah, here's Black Devil now! Jump into 
the saddle. The mare '11 be ready in a 
minute." 

Before the second stirrup had been ad- 
justed to suit me, Tony's mount was ready, 
and we went trotting out of ttie stable to 
where Eunice was waiting. 

"You are going with himT" she demanded, 
by way of greeting. 

"A little way, at least," replied Tony — "to 
see that he doesn't turn back." 

"I am glad of that. And now good-by," 
and she held out her hand to me. 

"Good-by, Miss Earle," I said. "You 
know what I would say, did circumstances 
permit. Leave the city, I beg of you. ptm't 
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waste a moment. Have yoa no message for 
Ludolf?" 

She shook her head. 

"Only 'courage.' You will escape; I know 
you will. ' ' 

"I shall try to," I said, "Good-by." 

With ODB long look at her face, to impress 
its image on my mind forever, if that had 
been needed, I tamed and followed after 
Tony. But at tlie first cross-street I checked 
my steed. From there our course lay toward 
the open country. Eunice's carriage had pro- 
ceeded in the opposite direction and was now 
two blocks distant. At the moment she rose 
and waved her hand above the back of the 
vehicle. I raised my hat in response; then 
clapped heels to my horse and galloped af- 
ter my friend, in the hopeless effort to escape. 



XXIV 
THE COUNTRY INN 



Fob Bome distance we rode in silence, side 
by side, through the rapidly thinning streets. 
It was now eleven o'clock. What would the 
next hours bring forth f 

I looked behind us. No one was in sight. 

"Tony," I said, as we clattered over a 
bridge, "they nrnst be very sure of having 
run the Prince to earth. They've called off 
our shadowers. But where are you going!" 

"Humph 1 I should think that was evident 
enough. I'm going with you." 

"With meT You can't follow me into the 
mountains." 

"Why can't I? Wouldn't you stick to me 
under like circumstances t" 

"If I could do any good, yes. But you 
can't. You only diminish our chances of es- 
cape. Now, see here," I added, as he started 
to protest, "be sensible. Your place is with 
Eunice. You're the one to see that she leaves 
Hardes this afternoon." 

At last I had struck a vulnerable i)oint. 



. • » vy 



, V. cuiu war. 1 ou 
^'You're right!" he ci 
'^and I'll do it, too. I sj 
paring a place outside th 
her to hide in. She, at lea 
there.'' 

With these words we ret 
road, and I drew up to 
companion. I held out my 
* ' Good-by, old man ; and 
He avoided my eye. 
*' Good-by,'' he murmur. 
Prince ! ' ' 

Thereupon, wheeling his '. 
spurs into her sides and w 
along the road to Hardes. 
him. Should I ever see i 
hearted fellow again f Brus 
I turned and continupH mTr . 



THE COUNTRY INN 

"Yes, sir; he's inside. Ah, here he comes 
now." 

I turned to see a big, red-faced man come 
pufBng down the steps and across the court- 
yard. 

"Yes, Herr Baron, what can I do for yont" 

"Come closer," I said, leaning toward him 
and lowering my voice. ' ' Is Herr Muller still 
here!" 

"Herr Miiller — what do you meant" 

"He's here, I see. Take me to him at 
once. Don't be afraid; I'm bis friend." 

With this I flung from the horse. 

The man had now somewhat recovered 
from bis surprise, and he turned to lead the 
way to the entrance. 

"Eub the horse down," I said, tossing the 
stable-boy a coin, "and hold him in readiness 
for instant departure." 

Then I hastened after my guide. With 
puffs and grunts, he preceded me up the stair- 
way of the hotel to the first story. 

"This way, please," he panted, leading the 
way down the corridor toward the rear of the 
bouse. "Here we are." 

So saying, he raised his hand and knocked 

thrice and then twice on the door whidi 

formed the end of the corridor. There was 
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a stir within the room, followed by a turning 
of the key, and the door wae opened an inch 
or two. 

"Ten thousand pardons, Herr Muller," 
murmured the inn-keeper, in awed tones, 
"but this gentleman insisted " 

Ludolf's eye became visible around the 
edge of the door. 

"Let him come in!" he cried, flinging the 
barrier wide and cutting short the host's 
apologies. 

I entered and found myself in a narrow 
inner bedroom with a single window ; beyond 
was a sitting-room. 

"I'll ring for you if we want anything," 
said the Prince, unceremoniously closing the 
door in the proprietor's face. "Now, what is 
it!" he cried, turning to me. "What brings 
you here?" 

Rapidly I recounted the events of the morn- 
ing and the previous night. 

"The beasti" was Ludolf's comment at the 
end. "He got what he deserved. I'd pve 
my claim to the throne to have seen you do 
him up. But come into the other roonL 
There's somebody there you'd like to see." 

He turned and preceded me into the sitting- 
room. I caught my breath in surprise. Elsa 
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Bumboldt sat in a chair by the window. On 
a near-by table lay her coat and hat. 

"Why, Elsa," I cried, "what are you do- 
ing here t" 

"She brought my suit out to me," replied 
Ludolf, "and then — it seemed wisest " 

He got no further — my name was being 
loudly called in the corridor. It was Tony's 
voice! 

I dashed to the door of the bedroom, un- 
locked it and threw it open. Not ten feet dis- 
tant Tony was standing, seeking our room. 

"Ah, there you are!" he cried, on catching 
sight of me. ' ' Quick, flee ! They are on your 
track — My God, there they are now!" 

He started toward me, staggering like a 
drunken man. Suddenly, his hand went to 
his head, and with a groan, he fell headlong 
at my feet. It needed no second look to tell 
me that he was dead. 

At the moment a man stumbled into view 
at the top of the stairs. A glance showed me 
that it was my old enemy, von Breber. A 
bandage still covered the lower part of his 
face. Stooping, I raised Tony's body in my 
arms, then turned to enter the room again. 

"Yonder they are!" cried von Breber to 
his followers. "Quick!" 
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By this time I was inside the sleeping-room. 
With my foot, I closed the door. 

''Quick, through the window!'' I cried to 
Ludolf , who was standing in the opening be- 
tween the two rooms. A step carried me to 
the bed, on which I laid my little friend. 
Then I turned to face the enemy — at least, 
I would sell my life dear. I placed my hand 
to my pocket — ^it was empty. I had come 
without my revolver ! 

At this moment a heavy body struck the 
door, and with a splintering of woodwork, it 
flew inwards, and von Breber plunged head- 
long into the room. The fall saved his life, 
for from behind me came the report of a pis- 
tol. There was a shriek, and I saw the next 
man, twenty-five feet behind von Breber, go 
down. Two others stumbled over his body. 
There was no time to turn to see who had 
fired the fatal shot, but I was not long kept 
in ignorance. 

Von Breber 's plunge had carried him to 
his knees, but in an instant he was on his feet 
again. A revolver was in his hand, and point- 
ing it at me, he fired. But the fall must have 
rendered his aim unsteady, for I remained 
unscathed. 

' * Oh ! " came from behind me, and I turned 
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my head to see Elsa Bumboldt fall like a log. 
She it was, then, who a moment before had 
fired the shot intended for von Breber. Be- 
yond, Ludolf was disappearing through the 
window. 

In an instant I had turned back to face von 
Breber. A mad thirst for vengeance seized 
me. It was soon gratified. With a curse, he 
threw the revolver from him, and made a rush 
for me. He came wildly, without science, 
and a side-step saved me from his on- 
slaught. But this was not enough in my pres- 
ent mood, and as he lurched past me, I let fly 
my hand and caught him under the ear. 
All my grief and rage at Tony's murder was 
in the blow, which served only to deflect, not 
to check his impetus. As chance willed it, 
he was opposite the window when I struck 
him, and blindly flinging out his arms, he 
plunged into it, carrying glass and sash vntii 
him. Helplessly his nails clawed the wood- 
work as he went headlong to his fat«. 

Not five seconds had elapsed since the 
bursting in of the door and von Breber*8 
deadly plmige. Indeed, so short had been the 
time that the two men who had tripped over 
their fallen companion in the corridor were 
just getting to their feet. 
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**Halt!'' cried one of them, as he started 
toward me. 

Now, if ever, was my time to escape ! Von 
Breber had shown me the way. 

''Never !'* I cried, in retnm, and drawing 
up my heels, I sprang through the sashless 
window. Horrible to relate, I landed directly 
on the man 's body, — if there had been doubt 
as to life being extinct, none now remained. 
In death he served me better than in life, for 
probably he saved me from a broken bone. I 
plunged headlong to the ground, but in an 
instant I was on my feet and making at full 
speed for the orchard, the edge of which was 
twenty-five yards distant, and which Ludolf 
was just entering. The sickening sensation 
of landing upon von Breber 's body was 
crowded from my mind by the terror of death. 
Would I succeed in gaining the shelter of the 
trees before my enemies could draw a bead 
on me? As I dashed behind the first tree, a 
shot rang out from the window above and 
the bullet scattered bark from the side of the 
bole. A moment more, and I should have 
taken the place of the tree. 

The next twenty seconds were the most ex- 
citing of my life. From one tree to the other 

I darted, keeping as much as possible the 
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boles between me and those seeking my life. 
Every second one of the pistols in my rear 
wonld bark out, and the bullet go crashing 
through the branches or whistling past my 
ear. 

It was a close race with death, but I won. 
When I had gone fifty yards the firing ceased : 
it was but waste of powder to shoot longer. 
A hundred yards beyond were the first stalks 
of a large cornfield. Once within their shel- 
ter, it would be a difficult matter to catch us. 
Toward this haven Ludolf was running, with 
the long, easy stride of the trained soldier, 
and I followed him as best I could over the 
apple-strewn ground. 

**Come on!'' he called, half -turning as he 
plunged into the com. A few seconds later I 
followed him, and near the edge of the field 
I came upon him waiting for me. 

* * That was a close call ! ' he said, mopping 
his brow. * * But I say, what became of Wisle- 
zenusf 

**He had been shot; he fell dead while 
warning us.'' 
*'Deadf" 
*^Yes." 

* * Oh, my ; that 's too bad I And for me, too ! 

If it had been for the American Countess. 
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But tell me — Elsa, she fell into their hands, 
of course I" 

' ' Yes, * ' I replied. I hadn 't the heart to tell 
him that she, too, had been killed. 

"It's the fortune of war, I suppose. Poor 
little girl!'* For a moment he paused, and a 
weary look crossed his face. "Bat no!" he 
cried, "this is no time to give way to weak- 
ness. Come on!" 

Silently I followed him as he made his way 
through the waving stalks. Poor Tony — 
at thought of him the tears sprang to my 
eyes. Where would I find such another 
friend T Literally, he had given his life for 
me, for by warning us of the enemy's ap- 
proach he had enabled as to escape. 

Whither my companion was leading me, I 
could only guess. Not for an instant did be 
hesitate, keeping the trail with the instinct 
of an Indian. We were going toward the city, 
that much I knew, but I supposed, of course, 
that our course would soon change. Finally a 
road became visible through the stalks. 

"Haiti" cried Ludolf, holding up his hand. 
"I'll reconnoitre." 

He advanced to the edge of the field. 

"Come on!" he called, and I joined him. 
' ' No one is in sight Now for a dash across. ' ' 
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WiUi these words he left the ambush and 
ran rapidly across the road. I followed close 
at his heels. A pine forest skirted the road 
on the other side, and we were soon hid 
within its deptlis. 

But we were still advancing toward the 
city. 

"Do yon realize, Prince," I ventured at 
last, "that we are steering directly for 
Hardest" 

"I'm aware of that fact," he said, dryly. 
"Are you afraid I" 

"I don't know that it's a question of fear. 
But it can hardly be called a prudent thing, 
can it!" 

"No, and that's precisely why I'm doing 
it. I 'm going to try the imprudent thing once, 
at least, before I go under. But if you're 
afraid, there's still time to turn back." 

"Go on," I said. "One step more doesn't 
matter." 

Ladotf turned to look at me. 

"You've got grit. You're the kind I like. 
We'll sink or swim together. But, hark I what 
was thatt" 

We stood motionless, listening. There was 
the sound of someone singing in a high, 
cracked voice. Ludolf held up his hand and 
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cautionsly advanced. He stopped at a tree 
fifty feet beyond and peered forth from its 
shelter. Then he turned and beckoned to me. 
I hastened forward, and found that we were 
on the edge of a clearing several hundred feet 
square. In the centre of the open space stood 
a hut, and at intervals were apple-trees laden 
with ripe fruit. Under one of these was an 
old woman, gathering the fallen apples in her 
apron, and from her lips came the singing. 

"I knew we must come across one of these 
clearings soon," said the Prince; "the forest 
is full of them. Come with me, and you'll 
see what stuff the peasants are made of. " 

Therewith he issued from the forest and 
advanced upon the old woman, who continued 
her song, unconscious of our approach. 

"Good-day, mother," said Ludolf, when 
but a few feet from her. 

She straightened up with unlooked-for 
energy. 

' ' Good-day, Herr. ' ' 

"Look at me closely, mother," he said. 
"Did you ever see me beforeT" 

She regarded him for a moment; then a 
look of helpless surprise came into her face. 

"Great God! It's Prince Lndolf!" 

"Precisely. And it's for yen to say 
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whether he shall be delivered over to his ene- 
mies or not. What do yon say 1 ' ' 

Eagerly she reached for his hand and 
kissed it. 

*'Not if an old woman like me can save 
Your Eoyal Highness/' she mumbled, with 
trembling voice. **Come. I'll hide you 
where they'll never find you.'* 

''Not so fast!" said Ludolf, laughing. **I 
want them to find me, but not till the right 
moment. Can you spare me one of your mar- 
ket costumes?" 

She looked at him with mute inquiry. 

' ' Why, yes, Your Highness. But ' ' 

''There's no time for questions. I'll ex- 
plain afterwards. And now, Wyfeffoth," he 
said, turning to me, "you and I must part. 
You 've done for me what no one of my coun- 
trymen has done. Perhaps I'm not as un- 
grateful as I seem. If you and I are to meet 
again, it will be at the palace ; if not — ^good- 
by. If you want to see what I'm up to, wait, 
but do so in the shelter of the woods. ' ' 

He gripped my hand, then turned and fol- 
lowed the old woman toward the hut. What 
new move was he contemplating! Curiosity 
was strong within me, and I determined to 

await his reappearance. 
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My patience was cruelly taxed, but at last it 
was rewarded. At the expiration of half an 
hour, the door of the hut opened and the old 
woman reappeared. But instead of the 
Prince, close behind her came a second old 
woman, carrying a basket on one arm. So 
like the first was she, that, for a moment, I 
thought I saw double. But suddenly the sec- 
ond old woman raised her head and looked 
across to where I was standing in the shelter 
of the trees. It was Ludolf ! A projecting 
bonnet concealed his face and a faded shawl 
was drawn close about the shrunken breast. 
The burden of years was in that bent, hob- 
bling figure. 

Proceeding to the nearest apple-tree, he be- 
gan filling his basket with fruit. Finally he 
straightened up and spoke to his companion. 
A finger pointed toward the city indicated his 
destination. Despite my conviction that we 
were both going to destruction, I decided to 
follow him. 

To remain within sight of the Prince, how- 
ever, would mean his betrayal, so reluctantly 
I turned and struck off at an angle for the 
city. Could I but avoid capture until night- 
fall, I might then enter its precincts with 

some hope of escaping detection. 
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I had gone perhaps a quarter of a mile from 
the clearing, when suddenly there was the 
sound of approaching footsteps and voices. 
A moment later I caught the glint of uniforms 
through the trees. 

Turning, I started to run in the direction 
from which I had come, but at a gradually 
deflecting angle. The voices grew faint, and 
I believed myself safe. They should yet seek 
a long time for me. 

Pride goes before a fall — ^I stepped into an 
open space and found myself facing four lev- 
eled rifles. 

** Throw up your hands !*' cried a voice. 
Mechanically I obeyed. An instant's hesita- 
tion would have cost my life. 
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XXV 
AN OLD APPLE-WOMAN 

I WAS a prisoner. 

Well; since it had to come, I was glad that 
it had come quickly. Bnt not for a moment 
did I deceive myself as to the fate that 
awaited me — for assault on the person of a 
king there is but one penalty. 

My captors were a sergeant and three pri- 
vates, and from their conversation I gathered 
that a reward had been offered for my appre- 
hension. 

They were in high feather over their good 
fortune and cracked jokes with one another 
regarding the manner in which they intended 
spending their *' prize'' money. My hands 
had not been secured — there was no need for 
that, in view of the rifles which the men car- 
ried. 

Our progress was rapid, and we soon found 
ourselves on the edge of the forest nearest 
the city. 

As we stepped into the highway which at 
this point skirts it, we ran into another batch 
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of searchers. On seeing me, they gave a 
shont of disappointmeiit. 

"That's dog's luck for you!" cried the ser- 
geant in charge of the party, with a sour look. 
"What right had you to catch him, Salsbur- 
ger, instead of met" 

"I tell you what you do," said the leader of 
my squad, sympathetically. "You catch the 
Prince, and then you'll have enough to buy 
ns all up." 

"Yes," was the dry reply, "but I don't 
want to catch the Prince — that's the differ- 
ence. But it just happens I'm not proclaim- 
ing my sentiments very loud at the present 
moment." 

This sally was greeted with a guffaw, and 
the men continued on their way. We were 
now proceeding by a lane which would lead 
us, I knew, into the city at a point not far dis- 
tant from the Fremdenplatz. 

Suddenly I became aware of a bent female 
figure ahead of us, bearing a basket and hob- 
bling along in the same direction as ourselves. 

It was Ludolf ! He did not seem aware of 
onr approach, and continued his course with- 
out looking back. But suddenly he halted 
and turned his head. Then he coolly sat down 
to await ns. 
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**Well, mother/' cried Salsburger, on com- 
ing up with him, * ' what have you got to sell, 
apples!'' 

* * Hey I ' ' grunted the spurious fruit-vendor, 
holding a hand up to a useless ear. '^I'm 
deef." 

''Do you want to sell your apples f 
roared the sergeant, advancing his eyes per- 
ilously close to the projecting sunbonnet. In 
the most natural manner, Ludolf turned his 
head so that only the blank side of the bonnet 
met the man's gaze. 

' ' Apples I One zeller apiece I ' ' droned the 
Prince, in a sing-song voice. * * Apples I ' ' 

"Here, let me jerk off the old witdh's bon- 
net!" cried one of the men. "I'll be boimd 
she'll hear well enough then." 

He glanced at the leader of the party for 
permission. The sergeant shook his head. 

"No, we haven't time for any nonsense. 
Besides, you see she 's skeery of you. She 's 
sidled off. Come — forward, march!" 

* * Apples ! One zeller apiece ! ' ' 
Leaving the spurious apple-vendor to her 

devices, we continued our way. Already we 
were on the outskirts of the city, and the 
houses rapidly grew more frequent. Evi- 
dently news of the "attempt" on the Swing's 
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life had spread — every comer had its group 
of excited citizens discussing the affair. At 
sight of me, gossips pressed eagerly forward 
to scan my face. 

"That's the man," I heard one woman 
Triiisper to her neighbor. "He looks like a 
murderer." 

I noticed, however, that there was no dis- 
position to make a demonstration against me. 
By the time tlie Fremdenptatz was reached, 
there was a tail to my kite like that to a St. 
Patrick's day parade. 

*'AhI" cried Salsburger, as we turned into 
the square. "Yonder are the Hussars!" 

The regiment was drawn up in arms, as 
thongh to repel the attack of a foreign power, 
and a great mass of people filled the square, 
eagerly seeking information from one an- 
other as to the mysterious affair. 

The rifles and curses of my captors secured 
a passage through the line of news-seekers. 
In front of the regiment, on a beautiful black 
charger, sat Colonel Ziemann, and grouped 
about him were his captains. His face was 
hard and repellent, the face of a martinet. 

"Haiti" cried the sergeant, when we were 
within ten feet of the group; then he ad- 
vanced alone. Colonel Ziemann had caught 
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sight of us, and he gave an order which 
caused the other officers to fall back 

**Yes, sergeant, what is itV 

"I have the honor to report, sir, the cap- 
ture of the American for whose apprehension 
a reward was offered. ' * 

* ' Ah ! ' ' cried the commander, as he turned 
his eyes on me. "That's the man; I know 
him by the description. Bring him closer. * ' 

My arrest would doubtless mean for him 
the coveted general 's star. 

In obedience to the order, I stepped for- 
ward. He regarded me fixedly without speak- 
ing. Then he turned to the nearest officer. 

** That's the man, and no mistake. Have 
you ever seen him before. Captain T ' ' 

** Yes, Colonel, I saw him at the last court- 
ball. He's the fellow we're after." 

''I'll give him into your charge then. Cap- 
tain. Take your company and conduct him to 
the barracks. You are responsible for him." 

The officer addressed saluted and turned 
to obey the order. 

''Bring him along, sergeant, and follow 
me." 

I glanced around the square. All eyes were 
focused on me. Already I was publicly 
branded as a criminal, and in a few hours the 
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whole world would be informed of my crime 
and imprisonment. The King's crime would 
never be known, or at the most, hinted at in 
clubland and in the smoking-rooms of trans- 
Atlantic steamships. And with these stories 
would be linked the name of Eunice, in what- 
ever connection the narrator's imclean fancy 
dictated. In the pain of this thought, my own 
desperate plight was forgotten. 

But suddenly thought of everything save 
the exigency of the moment was driven from 
my mind by a disturbance on the edge of the 
crowd. 

' * Come along ! ' ' cried the sergeant, seizing 
me by the arm. But with a gasp of astonish- 
ment and hope, I wrenched my arm free and 
stood regarding the incongruous figure which 
was approaching. It was Ludolf, still in the 
disguise of an apple-woman and still carrying 
the basket of fruit. The disturbance had been 
caused by his forcing a passage through the 
line of people. 

* ' Apples ! One zeller apiece-^Apples ! ' ' he 
whmed, hobbling toward the group of officers. 

The strange figure had attracted general 
attention, and despite the feverish tension of 
the moment, everyone paused to follow her 
movements. 
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*' Apples I" 

The Prince had now reached a point 
scarcely ten feet from where I was standing, 
directly opposite the centre of the line. 

' ' Send her away ! ' ' cried Colonel Ziemann, 
angrily. '* Hustle her off!** 

A corporal sprang forward to execute the 
order. 

*'Here, off with you!" he cried. ^'Make 
yourself scarce!'* 

With these words, he made as though to 
seize the intruder by the arm. Suddenly the 
old woman's deafness vanished, likewise her 
senile feebleness. With a quick movement, 
the basket of apples was dashed into the sol- 
dier's face, so that he staggered backward. 
The fruit went rolling out over the pavement 
in all directions, and the crowd shouted with 
delight. There was a scramble for the ap- 
ples, but not a single one was raised from 
the ground. For, before the astonished sol- 
dier had recovered his balance, Ludolf rose to 
his full height, and with one sweep of the 
hand, tore the bonnet from his head. 

* ' Soldiers ! " he cried, in ringing tones, * * be- 
hold the man you seek I Who is for me, and 
who is for the murderer in the palace t ' ' 

Ludolf had not even glanced at Colonel Zie- 
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mann — at last he had learned where lay his 
strength. I had turned to ohserve the com- 
manding officer, and had seen him seize the 
hilt of his sword, as though about to spar for- 
ward. I held my breath. My life as well as 
Ludolf *s hung in the balance. 

For a moment when the Prince had ceased 
to speak, silence reigned throughout the great 
square. It seemed as though his appeal had 
fallen on deaf ears. Then from a distant 
point in the crowd a cheer was heard, and in 
a moment civilians and soldiers were cheering 
madly. 

"Ludolft Heil,Ludolf!" 

The shouting must have reached the pal- 
ace. Suddenly the company of soldiers in 
front of whom the Prince stood, broke ranks 
and rushed forward with a shout. In the van 
was a sergeant of mighty proportions, and he 
stooped and seized Ludolf about the hips and 
raised him on high. 

"Ladolf the King!" cried one of the men, 
and the cry was taken up by the regiment and 
by the crowd. The skirts of the newly pro- 
claimed monarch waved about the head of his 
caryatid, and on his face was a smile of tri- 
umph. Was it not here, on this very spot, 
that it had been arranged for Colonel Ch^ 
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teau to surrender the regiment into his 
hands ? All, then, had come about as planned, 
only not at the time appointed. 

* ' A horse for the King I ' ' was the cry. Nor 
did it need to be repeated. Instantly one of 
the officers, more quick than his fellows to 
seize the opportunity, dashed forward, and 
threw himself from his steed. In a moment 
Ludolf found himself in the saddle, but not 
before his quick eye had noted the man who 
had been the first to render him this mark of 
allegiance. 

It was von Essen. 

Colonel Ziemann had made no move since 
the first involuntary reach for his sword, and 
from his face it was impossible to tell how he 
viewed the proceedings. Ludolf wheeled his 
horse and faced him. 

* ' Colonel r ' he demanded. 

Quickly the sword was raised in salute. 

**My sword is Your Majesty's,** was the 
reply. 

A shout of delight went up from the sol- 
diers. 

Li the excitement I had been forgotten. No 
one had thought at such a moment for an ob- 
scure foreigner — ^no one but the new King. 

He turned and cast his eyes about for me. 
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"A horse, for that gentleman I" he cried, 
imperionsly. 

Immediately, almost as quickly as for Lu- 
dolf himself, another of the officers surren- 
dered his steed to me. Before I could mount, 
strong hands lifted be into the saddle — ^was I 
not the King's friendt 

"A swordl" cried Ludolf, and one was 
handed him. 

"Now," he cried, raising it on high and 
turning toward the soldiers, "now for the 
palace 1" 

"For the palace I" was the echoing cry, 
and wheeling his horse, the Prince started for 
the palace, with the regiment at his back. 

Would the other regiments in the city sub- 
mit to his authority, or would they hold to 
Ludwigt 
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AccoEDiFG to the law of Westmm, no wo- 
man might succeed to the throne, but a glance 
at the leader of the mass which surged 
through the streets seemed hardly to indicate 
that the nation was governed "by the Salic 
mie. Ludolf 'a borrowed skirts fluttered in 
the wind like those of a Cossack of the 
steppes. 

And like the Cossack, he swept down upon 
his prey without granting a moment's respite. 
At least, such was our speed that it seemed 
impossible for Ludwig to have received warn- 
ing of our approach. But bad news travels 
fast, and on reaching the palace, into which 
the Prince rushed with a small band of fol- 
lowers, we found that the King had fled. 

"Well, perhaps it is jnst as well he got 
away," murmured Ludolf. "He'd be even 
more embarrassing to me than I should have 
been to him. But I suppose I've got to make 
a bluff at catching him. Yes, Colonel Zie- 
mann, whatis itt" 
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"I have the honor to report, Your Majesty, 
that both the Crown Prince and the Konigin- 
Mutter Begiments have declared for Your 
Majesty." 

"Ah, that's good news !" cried Lndolf, who 
had suddenly assumed a new dignity. '*I ap- 
point you my deputy, Colonel, to receive the 
allegiance of the two regiments until I can 
accept it in person. Keep both under arms, 
and send officers to demand the allegiance of 
the regiments outside the city. Let a squad 
of cavalry pursue after Lndwig, and send for 
my general's uniform to the casino. Further, 
have the body of Count Wislezenus brought 
from the Einsiedler Inn to the palace under 
military escort. And now, let all retire save 
the gentlemen I requested to help me prepare 
my proclamation. It will be issued within 
an hour." 

"Here, Wyfeffothl" he cried, as soon as 
the door closed on those whom he had dis- 
missed, "for heaven's sake, help me to get 
out of this damnable dress. I never was in- 
tended for a queen, anyhow. And I say," he 
whispered, "send for the American Countess. 
Say that I particularly request her presence 
at the palace. No, you mustn't fetch her. I 
need you here. Yes, lieutenant, what is itl" 
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"Yonr Majesty," said the newcomer, sa- 
Inting, "I have to report the arrest of Dr. 
HoIIen." 

"Ah! Have him brought right in. Gtentle- 
men, we shall have to postpone the proclama- 
tion. It would never do to keep the Doctor 
waiting." 

At this moment the door opened, and the 
Minister was ushered in between two soldiers. 
He was extremely pale — otherwise, there was 
slight change from the sleek man of the world. 
Without a word, the Prince walked up to him 
and stood silently regarding him. With an 
assumption of indifference, Dr. Hollen sought 
to meet the accusing eye. 

"Well, Doctor," said Ludolf at last, "yon 
don't seem glad to see me. How is that?" 

Dr. Hollen shruj^d his shoulders and 
smiled, feebly. 

"Would yon be glad under like circum- 
stances, Your Eoyal Highnesst" 

"Oh, pray, the talk is not of mel I never 
should be in your position, you know. When 
I cheat, I cheat fair. I never cheat my part- 
ner." 

"You do me an injustice, Yonr Royal High- 
ness. In five minutes' conversation I could 
remove your suspicions of me." 
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Ludolf laughed aloud. 

"I know you could; you could make me be- 
lieve black was white, and that's the reason 
I don't intend having five minutes' conversa- 
tion with you. See how I flatter you." 

"I see," said the old fox, smiling and re- 
gaining something of his customary assur- 
ance. "Yet maybe those same talents which 
you so graciously overestimate might be as 
ardently enlisted in the service of the new 
King as you deem them to have been enlisted 
in that of your predecessor." 

To this Ludolf made no immediate reply, 
continuing to regard Dr. Hollen, with eyes 
from which a grudging admiration was not 
absent. 

"If I didn't know yon for such a deep-dyed 
scoundrel, you'd almost make me believe you 
were an honest man, ' * 

This shaft went home. The Minister 
flushed deeply. 

"I can only repeat, you do me an injustice, 
Your Hoyal Highness. With your permis- 
sion, I will prepare a written explanation of 
my conduct from the time of taking ofBce un- 
der King Ludwig. From that you will see the 
purity of my motives toward Tour Royal 
Highness." 
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"I shall be extremely glad to see it," said 
Lndolf, with a lau^. "It wUl serve me as a 
model in deceiving my co-sovereigns." 

The Prince made a sign, and the soldiers 
led their prisoner from the room. 

"There, gentlemen," said Ludolf, tnming 
to ns, "goes a wonderful man. I'm perfectly 
certain that before a year has gone by I shall 
be trusting him again. He's the kind you 
can 't keep down. And now for the proclama- 
tion." 

Within an hour the new King's first state 
paper was ready to be given to the world. It 
was an admirable document, strong and re- 
served, the style of proclamation to inspire 
confidence. I say this without hesitation, as, 
although five of us besides Lndolf were en- 
gaged in its preparation, it was his in concep- 
tion and construction — ^we did little more than 
suggest nnunportant modifications. West- 
rum had at last found a king capable of ruling 
by his own strength. 

During our deliberations Ludolf 's uniform 
bad arrived, and he at once retired to don it. 
As we left the council chamber, therefore, he 
was resplendent in the dress of a general, 
with lace and gold across his breast and with 
a bejeweled sword clanMng at bis side. 
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I had not yet foand courage to tell him of 
Elsa Rumboldt's death. 

As he stepped into the corridor at the close 
of our deliberations, an aide, dnsty and be- 
spattered from the saddle, hastily ap- 
proached and saluted. 

"Your Majesty, I have the honor to report 
that King Ludwig is dead. The carriage con- 
taining him and the Countess Ingelsheim fell 
over a precipice while they were trying to 
escape. ' ' 

"Dead!" echoed Ludolf. "Where did it 
happen!" 

"Eight miles from the city, on the road to 
Engelsburg. I hastened back to inform Your 



Ludolf stood with eyes fised on the floor, 
as though in a trance. Suddenly he raised 
his head. 

"And the Queen — where is she!" 

We looked at each other, questioningly. 
No one had thought to inquire as to her 
whereabouts I 

"See if she is in her apartments," com- 
manded the Prince, sharply, and two of those 
present sprang to obey. He stood silently 
awaiting their return. "Well!" he inquired, 
when finally they reappeared. 
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"She is in her apartments, Yonr Majest7, 
but she refused to admit as. We heard her 
sobs throagh the door." 

Lndolf shook his head, wonderingly. 

"Let her be undisturbed. And now," he 
said, turning to me, "the living claim our at- 
tention, not the dead. Did you send the mes- 



"I did, Yoor Majesty. "Rie person you 
wished to see has arrived. She is in the blue 
reception-room. ' ' 

"Qentlemen," said the new King, turning 
to the others, "I shall ask you to excuse me 
for a few minutes. Colonel Bheinbardt, issue 
the order for all flags to be half-masted in 
houor of His Late Majesty. See, also, that 
the proclamation is published. And now, Mr. 
Wyfeffoth, if you will accompany me." 

I was not expecting such an invitation, and 
I started to express my astonishment. Then 
I checked myself. If Ludolf wished me to be 
present during the interview with Eunice, it 
was not for me to refuse. Accordingly, I 
merely bowed and followed him. 

As we entered the room, Eunice rose from 
her seat Not a trace of color was in her 
face. Ludolf advanced toward her and held 
out his hand. 
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"Coantess, I felt that my triumph would 
not be complete without you. To you two, 
you and Wyfeffoth here, I owe everything, 
and to poor Wislezenus." 

Eunice looked quickly from one to the other 
of U8. 

"Poor Wislezenus — why do you speak of 
him aspoorl" 

I did not trust myself to reply. 

"He was shot this morning while helping 
us to escape," said the King. 

"But he was not killed? Say he was not 
killed!" 

"Alas, yes." 

The tears sprang to Eunice's eyes and her 
lips trembled. I could hardly keep back the 
tears myself. 

"Come, Countess," said Ludolf, in another 
tone, "we must not give way to grief; too 
much still remains to be done. Did I not tell 
you that some day I should be in a position 
to requite your fidelityf You don't laugh at 
me now, Wyfeffoth, when I style you my Min- 
ister of State!" 

"No, I don't laugh at you," I replied, "but 
I laugh at myself as the bearer of such a 
title." 

"We'll see about that," he cried. "But 
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place aux dames. Countess, now, surely, you 
will take up the title which is yours by right?" 

Eunice shook her head. 

"Americans do not bear titles." 

"But if you give up your nationality, there 
would be no trouble then!" 

"I am afraid you don't know us," she said, 
smiling. "We don't renounce our country 
so easily." 

"Not even for a coronetT" 

"Not even for a coronet." 

Ludolf regarded her, silently. 

"Would that you did. In my dark days 
you clung' to me. Now when fortune smiles, 
you desert me." 

"I hardly imagine you will have a like com- 
plaint to make of most of your followers," 
said Eunice, with an effort at lightness. 

"No, I imagine not. But that is beside the 
question. Yours is one of the oldest families 
in Westrum, and I am now King. There are 
higher titles even than that of countess, and 
Parliament is not likely to refuse me anything 
in the first wave of enthusiasm. Does Hardes 
still hold no charm for you!" 

"We are leaving for home to-morrow," she 
said, simply. 

The King bit his lip, and tnmed to a 
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near-by window. His hands were clasped be- 
hind him, and his fingers worked convulsively. 
For a minute he stood with his back toward 
us, gazing out on the courtyard below. Si- 
lently I moved away — this was no scene for 
a third person. 

With an impatient exclamation, Ludolf 
tamed away from tlie window. 

"So be it!" he cried. "I am King, so I 
suppose I should be satisfied. Here, Wyfef- 
foth, I appoint you my deputy. Maybe your 
pleading will possess a virtue foreign to 
mine." 

With a nod, he was gone. 

For a moment I stood motionless. I looked 
at Eunice, and found her eyes fixed on me, 
with an inscrutable expression in their 
depths. 

"Miss Earle," I said, taking a step toward 
her, "you have heard what the King said. 
Titles are his to give." 

She made no reply, but she was no longer 
pale. I blundered on. 

"Ludolf loves you, and love levels all 
obstacles. He is " 

I was about to say "he is an honorable 
man," but what meaning could such words 
have when it came to a king's level 
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"What answer am I to bear to himr' I 
asked, weakly. 

She turned on me, with flashing eyes and 
flaming cheeks. 

"What answer are you to bear to him I 
Tell him that I cast back the insulting offer 
in his teeth. Tell him that although he is 
King, yet there are some women whose love 
neither money nor titles can buy. Tell him 
that I despise him and his deputy, too. Tell 
him " 

She ceased and caught her breath with a 
sob. 

"Oh, this is too much! That you should 
lend yourself to this, you of all men! Have 
you no perception, no understanding for the 
devotion to a cause which springs alone from 
the determination to wring success from fail- 
urel Must you needs think *' 

"I thought that you loved him," I said. 

"You thought that I loved him! Not even 
you understood. Tony was the only one, and 
him you have murdered. He would never 
have insulted me as you have done." 

Suddenly she burst into tears and buried 
her face in her hands. Then, at last, I awoke 
and saw things as they really were. And for 
once in my life, I let wisdom dictate my ac- 
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tioDS. Stepping to her side, I took her in n^ 
arms, and there I held her, despite her pro- 
teats and efforts to free herself. 

"Eunice," I cried, pressing her close, "I 
have blundered like a fool. But I blundered 
through my love for you. I have loved you 
from the first, and could you but know how I 
have suffered as I thought I saw your love 
for another man increasing. Forgive me, 
darling." 

At this she ceased to struggle, and her head 
sank on my shoulder. 

"How could you!" she murmured. "Oh, 
how could youT" 

"My eyes were held from seeing," I said, 
pressing my lips to her hair. "But, thank 
Q-od, at last they have been opened. Kiss 
me, sweetheart." 

She raised her face, all dyed with blushes, 
and looked into my eyes. 

"You see, the King was right," she said, 
"Tour pleading possesses a virtue foreign to 
his." 
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poignant, pfowcrfutly-written story pcnnits one fiill insight 
into the cruel workings of Russian justice and its effects 
upon the nature of a well-poised Englishwoman. Olive 
comes out of the Russian hell alive, and lives to know 
what happiness is again, but the horror of those days in 
St. Petersburg, the remembrance of the inhumanity which 
killed her lover never leaves her. ... It rings true. 
It is a grewsoroe study of Russian treatment of political 
offenders. Its theme is not objectionable — a criticism 
which has been brought against other books of Mis. 
Voynich's." — Chicago Record-Herald. 

" So vividly are the coming events made to cast their 
shadows before, that long before the half-way point is 
reached the reader knows that Volodya's doom is near at 
hand, and that the chief interest of the story lies not with 
him, but with the girl, and more specifically with the 
curious mental disorders which her long ordeal brings 
upon her. It b seldom that an author has succeeded in 
depicting with such grim horror the sufferings of a mind 
that feels itse'f slipping over the brink of sanity, and 
clutches desperately at shadows in the effort to drag itself 
back."— A'-w Ycri Globe. 
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